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The two gamblers were caught dead to rights. dharlie co\fered one, while Wild held the other.
''It is iri his coat pocket, Et," Wild.said. "Take out your watch. The galoot
is a road agent, as well as a gambler."
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YOUNG WILD WEST'S ROYAL FLUSH
OR,

ARIETTA AND THE GAMBLERS
BY AN OLU SCOU'11.

CHAPTER I.

to travel over the trail that led from Elkhorn to Qheyenne, for outla.ws and treacherous Indians were to be met
with when least expected, and bands of road agents preyed
upon the stage~coaches that ran to and fro.
The distance be.tween the two places was about fortyfive miles, as the crow flies, but the trail wound in and
out, and made it about :fifty, making it just about all four
horses hitched to a heavy stage-coach could do between
suns.
"Did you get him, Et?" a voice called out from the
camp below.
"Yes," replied the /girl. "Stay right where you are,
Wild. Hop and I will bring in the game."
Then she started for the spot where the deer had fallen, the Celestial running to keep up with her.
Rifle in hand, the fair young huntress leaped from
boulder to boulder, and tripped gracefully over the few
level spots she came to.
The buck had dropped into a little hollow that was
almost surrounded by hanging vines and tall bushes, and
as a hill intervened, the camp could not be seen from
the spot.
"Where um deer fallee, Missy Alietta ?" asked the
Chinaman, as he saw the girl looking around for it.
"Right here, as near as I could tell from where J stood
when I fired, Hop~" she replied. "I guess J had be.tter
help you get him on your shoulder, and then you ra11
carry the game in. '\Y c "·ill let C'fiarlic do the skinni·:,,,:
at the camp. Ah, here it is!"
She had suddenly come upon the buck, which was still
quivering in the•thtoes of death.

I

ARIETTA AND THE ROAD AGENT.

Crack!
The sharp report of a rifle rang out on the still evening air and a fat young buck leaped from a crag and came
tumbling down a rocky incline.
"That was a pretty fair shot, for it is easily a b1mdred
ya.rds from here to the spot where the deer was standing. We need some venison, for we haven't tasted any
in a week. Hop, I will go with you and help you skin it.
We may as well :finish the job we have begun."
The speaker w51s a handsome blonde girl of seventeen
or eighteen. She was attired in a fancy riding costume
that .fitted her perfect form and set off her gra.ce and
beauty to the very best advantage.
H er remarks were addressed to a Chinr.man, who was
standing near her.
The girl had fired the shot that brought down the
buck, and now she wanted the honor of helping to bring
in the haunches of venisom
The sun had s~t several minutes before, and darkness
was gradually falling upon the Rocky Mountains.
Two or three hundred feet below the point where the
girl and Chinaman were standing ~ campfire was ·b urning, and one could have easily g1lessed that the two belonged to that camp, for it was a wild part of the country, close to the dividing line of Wyoming and Co1oraclo.
At the time of which we write it was quite dangerous
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Hop, as he was called, rushed up and ga.ve a nod of
"! rather think you are; telling the truth, so I won't
satisfaction .
bother to sea.r ch you. You may keep your two dollars.
The two then stooped to lift the buck, so he could get This pretty little watch will do iM jttst now. I shall
it over his shoulder.
make it a present to my sweetheart, who lives in CheyBut before they could lift the slain animal from foe enne. Good-night, miss!"
ground a low voice exclaimed:
As quickly . as he had come he disappeared in the
"Wait a minute!"
btlshes, leaving the girl and tl1e Ohiriam.a.n standing
The girl and the Chinaman quickly arose.
thei'e.
Before them stood a masked man, a revolver in his
So softly did the villa.in walk away that they could not
hand.
heat his footsteps.
"I advise you both to keep perfectly quiet,'; he said, , "Lat velly badee, Missy Alietta,'' ventured the Cele-in the same low tone of voice. "I am not here to harm 1 tial, in a voice of sympathy.
you, miss; I simply want your money and valuables.
The words seemed to bring the girl fully to henelf
Ho1revcr, I care nothing for a human life, and if either again.
of you utter a cry that can be heard in the camp near by
Holding her rifle r eady to shoot, she darted into the
I will shoot you both dead where you sta.nd! I am Greg bushes ·where the robber had disappeared.
Green, the captain of the f'oad agents of the Cheyenne
But at that moment the clatter of receding hoofs was
Trail!"
heard, and then she knew that he was gon e.
There was ·nothing but astonishment depicted on the
There was a nal'l'ow pass running through a ridge of
face of the beautiful girl.
earth and rock right there, and it ' was through this he
Not the least sign\ of fear was shown by her.
had rode.
She had been taken completely by surprise, yet she
But she ran to it, and tried to catch 8i glimpse of the
sho1rcd no signs of being afraid.
horse and rider.
The Chinaman prom1_)tly held up his hands, for it was
But this was impossible, for the pass took a turn to
not his first experience with road agents, and he knew the left, and that made it impossible to see through it.
\rhat was best for him.
"I guess we 'had better get back to the camp and r eA road agent hardly regards the life of a Chinaman as port, Hop," the girl observed, coolly. "I have lost my
being worth much, anyhow.
watch, and I would not have sold it for a thousa.n d dol. "You are a sensible heathen, it seems, and you show lars. Bub never mind! If Wild don't get it back for me
that you think that life is worth the Jiving,'' went on the I will miss my guess."
masked villain.
The Celestial nodded, and then he started to leave
Then he stepped up close to the girl, and the muzzle without ta.k ing the slain buck.
of his revolver almost touched her head.
"I guess we will ca.ny out the programme as it was
"I will take this,'' he sa id, anc1 then he took hold of intended, H op," she said. "Just get the deer on yonr
a little gold chain, and pulled a handsome watch that was shoulder. It is hardly likely that we will be interfered
set with diamonds from a pocket in the r ed velvet waist with this time."
she wore.
"Allee light, l\1issy Alietta."
'11 he girl's eyes fl.ashed dangerously, but she evidently
She helped him, and when t he carcass was balanced on
thought he was enough of a scoundrel to shoot her, so his boulder they set out for the camp.
she said nothing.
Only once clid the fair girl turn and look at the spot
"Have you any mon ey about you, miss?" the road where she hacl been robbed of her watch.
agent asked, as he slid the watch in his pocket.
I She did not expect to see the robber even then., but she
"No!" she answered, rather loudly.
conld not resist takin g· another look at the place.
"II ush!. I don't wa-nt to have the blood of such a pretty
They were not long in getting to the camp.
crcalure as you are on my hands. I mean what I say,
"What kept you so long, Et?" asked a; dashing-looking
girl."
boy with a wealth of chestnut hair hanging over hi s
rrhere was no mistaking his meaning, so she remained shoulders, as he stepped from the camp to meet them.
perfect ly quiet.
" Was it further off than you expected, or was it hard to
"What have you got that is worth taking, you liealh- get where the buck fell?"
.en?" And the masked villain directed his gaze at the
"It was easy enough to get there, Wild, but aftet we
Chinaman, still keeping the revolver leveled· at the girl's did get there we were surpri sed by a masked m.a.n, and
head.
he took my watch," she replied, calmly.
It was evident that, of the two, he thought her the
'"What !"
most dangerous to handle.
The clashing young fellow looked a.t her in amazement.
"l\f e gottee two clollee," ·faltered the Celestial, acting
"It is a fact, Wild. I was robbed of m~ pretty watch,
as though it would almoet break his heai't to part with it. aucl right within your hearing, at that."
The road agent laughed softly.
A tall man with long black hair and a mustache of the
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same hue leaped forward as though he had been shot out that the villain will do any harm to it. I'll gua;rantee to
of a cannon.
get it back' for you, and that before many hours. Tlrnre
Re was closely followed by a boy a.nd a young woman is no use in trying to find Greg Green just now, for he is
in her twenties, and a girl in her teens.
no doubt in some hidden retreat. by this time. The £act
that he was alone makes it a.lmost certairu that his headThey were a.ll the picture of astonishment.
A Chinaman greatly resembling the one canying the quarters are not far away."
"That's right,'' spoke up Cheyenne Charlie. "Ther
slain dee1· remained standing by the campfire, but he, too,
evinced surprise a,t what had been said.
measly coyote might think that he done a mighty smart
Right he:re we may as well let the reader know who thing, but he'll find out t hat he has got up agin ther stiffall these people were.
est game he ever played in his life, I reckon."
·
"He must be a new hand in t hese parts," remarked
They were Young Wild West, thel Champion Deadshot
Jim Dart. "I don't remember of having heard the name
of the West, and his friends.
Young Wild West was, without doubt, the best-known Greg Green before."
"Oh, they come' and go, such fellows as he is," answerhero of t11e Wild West that has ever been written of.
He and his two partne1·s, Cheyenne Charlie and Jin1 eel Young ·w ild \Yest. "When it gets too warm in one
Dart, had experienced more thrilling adventures a11d place they go to another. By and by we will take a little
hair-breadth escapes than £alls to the lot of ordinary scout a.round and see if we can locate him. It ma;y be
people, and they had become so used to that sort of life that he has camped with his followers along. the trail,
that, they were always traveling about the wilds of the the same a5 we have."
great West, looking for fortune and adventure.
Our friends had left Cheyenne at noon that day, and_as
Cheyenne Charlie was the tall man spoken of. He it was sunset before they found a spot to camp that just
was an experienced scout and Indian fighter, but he suited them, they had not yet had their supper.
Arietta had caught a glimpse of the buck as 1t was
relied up9n the judgment of Young Wild West at any
and all times.
' trotting along at the top of a cliff, and picking up her
Cool under any conditions, as brave as a lion, quick as rifle, she had called Hop, the Chinaman, to follow her and
a panther, and true as steel, it was no wonder that the bring in the game after she brought it down with a builet.
young deadshot was called a hero.
Jim Dart, the other boy, had been born ancl reared
Of course, they did not intend to eat any of tlrn meat
·
on the frontier, and knew much of woodcraft, but he did ; of the bnck that night.
not think he half compared with Young Wild West.
The animal heat would leave it by morning, and then
The beautiful girl, who had shot the buck and then it would De fit to eat.
been robbed of her diamond-studded gold watch, was
Cheyenne Charlie undertook the task of skinning the
Arietta Murdock, the sweetheart of Young Wild West; animal, and being an adept at that sort of business, he
the young woman was Anna, the wife of Cheyenne Char- soon had it done.
lie, and the other girL was Jim Da1t's sweetheart, a very
The skin was saved, and what they did not want of the
pretty brunette, rather delicate looking, but strong and carcass was tossed over a near-by cliff.
hardy, for all that.
Meanwhile the Chinaman, who had remained standing
'T he two Chinamen were the servants of the party, and by the fire while Arietta was telling her story, ha.cl regood ones they were, too, as will be seen later on.
sumecl his work of getting the evening meal ready.
He was the cook of the party, and he bore the name
Young Wild West listened calmly to his sweetheart's
of Wing Wah.
recital of what had happened to her.
It was now getting so dark that the shadows were
Hop Wah, the other, was his brothe.r, and though they
deepening •in the distance, while the stars were begin- looked alike, they were not in disposition, intelligence, or
anything else, save that they were both human beings
ning to show in the blue va,ult overhe_ad.
Curious-shaped peaks and jagged rocks loomed up on with yellow skins and long queues.
Wing was a simple-minded, every-day Chinaman, and
all sides of the camp, and the moving clouds that hung
Hop was as shrewd as anything that had ever crossed the
over them made them appear fantastic and unreal.
There was a sort of charm about it all, but our friends Rocky Mountains. He was a very clevei· sleight-of-hand
performer, an expert gambler, and he liked whisky.
had no eyes for such things just then.
They were all thinking of the daring robbery that AriBesides these accomplishme'Ilts, he could lie faster than
etta was the victim of.
an Indian pony could canter, and do a little stealing, just
"So he said his name was Greg Green, and that 1rn is for the fun of it, once in a while.
But he had rendered valuable service to Young Wild.
the captain of a gang of roa.d agents, eh?" Young Wild
West remarked, when the girl had told her story. "Well, West a.n d his fri end's, playing the part of a life-saver on
I am glad he was kind'. enough to let you know who he more than one occasion, and that made him solid with
was. That will help us to get him. Et, don't be a bit them .
alarmed about your pretty little watch; it is not likely
Hop had a way of happening around just when he was
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wanted, rmd though he was no fighter, he could do a few
things sometimes which answered the purpose.
There was lots of fun to be had with him, for he liked
foolish horse-play, and was always ready to perform his
magic tricks.
He felt a bit sheepish because he had stood by and
'allowed Arietta to be robbed, but he bad been so badly
surprised that there was really no chance for him to interfere without making his death certain.
. "Me meet um load agent some timee," he said as he
was left to _keep a watcl~, while the rest ate their evening
meal, "len me showee lat me no ' fiaid."

CHAPTER II.
SILVER BOOi\'l, THE NEW l\UNING CAMP.

Young Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie left Jim
Dart in charge of the camp after supper was eaten, and
started out to try and find out where Greg Green was.
That he had a gang with him somewhere was evident
from what he had told Arietta.
But the two searched around for nearly an hour without finding any traces of the villain.
Then they returned to th~ camp.
Young Wild West and his friends always made it a
point to keep a guard during the night, no matter where
·
they were campino-.
0
H it was in a mining camp, right near the shanties
of the miners, they did it; and if it was out on the plains
in a hostile Indian .country they kept a watch.
Experience had taught them tha.t they could never tell
just when danger would come.
Our hero had made enemies, because he always stuck
out for the right.
Anyone who does that is bound to make enemies.
There were man.y who would have been glad to get
the chance to shoot him down from behind, but they were
afraid to face him and fight out the grudge on the square.
· Wild and his two partners always took turns at keeping
awake through the night.
Jim Dart was left to do duty until eleven o'clock.
Then Charlie would get up and stay on until half-past
two, and Wild would watch the rest of the njght.
This anangement gave them all the sleep they needed,
for they had learned to sleep sound when they did sleep,
and that gave them all the benefits required.
The night passed without an interruption.
. When six o'clock ·arrived all hands were up.
Our friends had ~ever travel ed this particular trail
before, so they did not know exactly how far they were
am1y from a settlement or mining camp.
'l'hey knew that the distance over the trail from Cheyenne to Elkhorn was about fifty-five miles, but they had
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not inquired as to whether there was any place on the
way.
They were about twenty-five miles from Cheyenne
.when they went into camp the night before.
After breakfast, in which venison steaks played the
leadingi part, they were ready to pack up and be off.
The trail was but a few yards from the camp, so when
the pack-horses had been loaded by the two Chinamen
our hero and his friend s mounted a.nd set out, proceeding
in a southwest direction.
Tl1e steed Young Wild West rode was one of the most
magnificent specimens of horseflesh to be found in the
whole West.
It was a sorrel stallion that had been broken to the
saddle by the boy himself, and since that time Spitfire, as
he had named him, had been a faithful companion, and
had carried l1im on more than one perilous ride to safety.
The others all had as good hornes as money could buy,
so it will be seen that they were very finely equipped.
The trail ran over ground that was fit for the stagecoach, so that made the way pretty clear for them, m-0unted, as they were.
"Just get a good jog on the pack-horses, you heathen
galoots!" said Cheyenne Charli_e. "I see fresh hoofprints, so that makes me think that ther measly coyote
what robbed' Arietta of her watch has gone this way with
his g.ang."
.
.Wild h.ad seen the fresh hoof-pnnts, too, but he had
said nothmg.
. .
He was of the same opmwn as the scot1t.
But the funny part o~ it was that the prints had n<l't
shown until they got a hundred yards south of their
camping place.
This would make it appear that! the horsemen had left
the trail in order to get around our friends, o~ else they '
had come from a different direction across the country.
All hands took a look at the hoof-prints now, and many
were the comments.
.

I

"I hope Greg Green has gone this way, Wild," said
Arietta. "It must be that he has several with him,
though, and what if\ hey should ambush us? He has my
watch, but it may be that he wants what money there is
in 'our party."
·
"Well, if he does, Et, he will keep right on wanting,"
was the reply. "As far as an ambush is concerned, I
guess we will be able to preverlt that. 'rhe prints we see
were made by horses at a walk at the first go-off, but
now you can easily tell that the horses were on a gallop.
When we come to them, where they show that the horses
were walking again, we will slow down. Then I will go
ahead and see whether the horses have left the trail or
not. If they have we may expect that they are waiting
for us. The ground is pretty soft and dusty here, and the
dew has not dried up yet. That is what shows that the
hoof-prints have been made but a short time ago."
·wild knew just what he was talking about, and the
rest knew it, too.
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They followed t.he t rail for ahout :fi vc miles, and then
they suddenly came to a fork where tlrnre wa.s a new trail
leading off to the right.
Though wheel ruts could be seen, it was not the regular
stage-coach trail.
As our friends came to a halt to ascertain which way
the band of horsemen had gone they suddenly noticed
a crude sign-board with a hand poir1:ting to the right.
Beneath the hand was the following:
"5 MILES TO SILVER BOOM,

"THE NEW CAMP."
Young Wild West gave a nod of sa.tisfaction.
"If the fresh hoof-prints lead to the new camp, there's
where we will go," he said.
9heycmne Charlie quickly dismounted.
The ground was rather hard and stony there, but in
spite of this he was less than a minute in finding out that
the horsemen had turned on the right fork.
As he reported to that effect the question was settled
right away.
So they headed for the place that was called Silver
Boom, according to the sign .
.Half a mile on the new trail they came to the soft
ground again, and then they could see that those who
were riding ahead of them had their horses on a gallop,
which meant that they \\' ere hunying to get to their
·
destination .
" Ther measly coyotes is ridin' right inter ther camp, I
reckon," remarked the scout.
·"If they have kept right on going they must be there
by thi time," answered Jim Dart.
"That's right,'' n.odded Wild. "Well, we will see if
Arietta can pick O'Ut the villain who stole her watch .
He was masked when he did it, but she may be able to
·
recognize him."
"He was a man of medium size,'' said Arietta. "As
there are so many like him in that respect, and as I failed
to take note of his clothing, it may be hard for me to pick
him out. I think I would know his voice, though."
"Well, don't worry, Et; we'll manage to get him. You
are going to have t hat watch back, as sure as you are riding that horse of yours!"
The girl smiled.
That she believed him there was nD questioning.
Wild had given her th~ watch some time .before, and
he had managed to keep it so far.
True, she did not always car'ry it with her, but she had
taken it this time, since they had started to ride all the
way to our hero's ranch in Te:x:as, on the Rid Grande.
They intended to ride south, following the Rodry
Mountains until they got to Ell Paso.
Five miles is a short distance, indeed, for t hose used
to the saddle to cover.
It did not seem more than a few minutes when our

friends came in sig;lit of a little mining camp that \Ya ~
locat ed on the bank of a rather wide creek.
It lay aJmost straight west from the regular stagecoach
trail.
"Well, there is Silver Boom," said Young Wild West.
"I guess it is a new camp, by the looks of it, and a very
new one, at that. There are not more than half a dozen
shanties in it. The rest of the living places are tents. "
"There is a gin-mill there, all right," observed the
scout, with a grin. "My! but that is a good, big sign ther
galoot has put out."
Though they were a quarter of a mile from it, thev
could distinguish the word "SALOON," on the uppe~
part of one of the brand-new shanties.
"Me likee hully uppee, so be," rem.arked Hop \Va h,
and then he made a grimace and rubbed his stomach.
"You are getting sick, I suppose," said Wild.
"Ther heathen galoot always gits sick as soon as he
knows there's ai chance ter git whisky," r etorted Charlie.
"He gits sick at ther sight of a sign, even. But it is '
wonderful how quick he gits well after he gits a swaller
or two of tanglefoot."
"Well, Hop," our hero admonished, "I don't want yon
to go and get boiling drunk as soon as we land in the
mining camp. You may .be needed to do a little fighting,
for if we run across the galoot that stole Arietta's watch
there will be a lively time for a little while. Lead will
fly as thick as hail, providingi those galoots have got any
sand in them."
"Me no gittee dlunk," H op hastened to assure him.
"Me wantee one lillee dlink of tanglefoot, len me be allee
light. Me fightee allee same Melican man."
The sco ut grinn ed.
He knew how much the Chinaman could fight.
"You licked a .whole crowd, ter my knowledge," he remarked, "but yer didn't do it by square fightin' . Yer
always had ter -set off a blamed old :firecracker, or some
other thing that would scare ther daylights out of an ordinary man, afore yer done anything that was good."
"Me savee Il1isler Charlie's life by shootee off um fireclacker once," the Celestial answered, forgetting that he
had a pain, and grinning hroadly.
"Well, that's right, Hop. You're always on hand when
yer needed ther most. Blamed if I won't stand treat when
we git ter that shanty where ther jig-water is sold."
Charlie had a warm spot in his heart for the Chinaman,
even if he did pile it upon him pretty strong sometimes.
Wild said nothing in the way of objection.
He knew that Charlie liked a little strong drink once
in a while.
At one time, before he married Anna, he used to go it
pretty heavy.
But he had taJrnn the a.dvice of the dashing young deadshot, and now he only took a: drink occasiona.lly.
Neither our her.o nor Jim Dart had ever tasted strong
drink.

.,
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They got along very well without it, too, as may be
supposed.
'l'he party rode into the camp ·n an easy-going way, for
mining camps were nothing new to them.
They could see th.a.t a number of men were at work in
various parts of the ground that had been staked out,
and that some machinery was lying a.bout ready to be put
in use.
"It must be that they have struck it pretty good here,
or they would not have that machinery here," said Wild.
" Well, there is no end . of gold and silver in these
parts," answered Jim Dart. "The only thine:~ is to find
just where it is. Sometimes it is found right on the
surface, and then, again, it lies far under t he ground . I
suppose the clay will come when there will be an overp]uoof both gold and silver."
"I d 't k . b
J'
,
on . now a out that, lm," and the scout sl10ok
·
h
d
"I
k
.
]us ea .
rec on everybody would like ter have plenty
of gold an' silver. That's ther stuff they make money 01{t
,,
•
Of yer 1.i;;now.
. ,, space
. w1.fe.
'"Gold ls
· · th e rea1 th"
· mg, Ch ar 11e,
1 up 1ns
"Tl
t
·
..1.h
th
tl
·id
s·l
.
. 1a ls wo1~
e saJne rn war over. 1 ver lS no t,,
.
"B
t
I
k
·
· what our gov. u
rec on s'llver would be· worth Jest
ernrnent said it was, though," the scout insisted. "This
here is ther only real counh'y there is. I ain't never been
in any other countries but Mexico an' Canada,, an' if yer
kin tell me what's there fur a free-born galoot like me,
I'd like ter know. If they didn't want ter take our silver
fur what our government says it's worth they could let it
alone! We kin git along a blamed sight better without
them than they kin without us."
But the argument was cut short, for they now were
right in the heart of Silver Boom.
They were being eyed by a motley crowd of men that
had gathered in front of the saloon.
It was the girls that were the attraction, for as yet no
females had come to reside at the camp.
Wild counted seven horses, saddled and bridled, stand. ing near the. saloon, and he made up his mind that they
belonged to th e party that had arrived ahead of them.
He looked around and saw an open space near the biggest shanty to be seen, whi ch had a sign across the rather
hjgh front, declaring that it was a store.
He gave the word, and they rode over to the spot and
dismounted.
The miners gave a cheer for the girls, but were not insulting in any degree.
Ju st as our friends ...were thinking of unloading the
pack-horses a man came swaggering out of the saloon. H.e
came straight across the street, and our hero could tell by
his manner that there was going to be trouble.
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But there was an air about him that told that he was
up to some mischief.
"Good-morning, strangers," he said, rather mildly.
"So you've come to Silver Boom to strike it rich, have
you?"
"Yes," answered Young Wild West, thinking it best
to let him have his own way about it.
"And you have brought ladies wHh you, I see?"
"¥es, the girls go around with us sometimes. They
like an open air life, and they are not afraid of the dangers we sometimes come across."
Tl1e stranger smiled.
Then he took off his hat and bowed to, the girls, after
h
· l h e 1oo k· ed a t -·\uild
· s1·1 ence f·or th e f u11 space of a
II' 1c t
,·v
m
.
t
mmu e.
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are quite a likely-lookmg lot-you, especially,
youn 0o· fellow" he went on to say. "Where do you hail
'

irnrn, if you don't mind telling?"
" \Vell, I have three places that I call home," our hero
an s1rercd,. calmly.
"One· is in Weston,
.
. .in .the ,Black Hills,
another ish m Nebraska, and thel thud ls m 'lexas. I am
not at eit er p1ace much' though."

"Is that so?"
"Yes, that is about the size of it."
"Well, suppose you let me know who you are? I am
a stranger here, myself, and I want to get acquainted with
everybody in the camp as soon as I can. It makes it more
pleasant, you know."
"My name is Young Wild West."
" Yes? I guess I have heard of you, then," and the
fel~ow arched his brows in surp1ise. "You are the socalled Champion Deadshot of the West, the'll ?"
"Some folks say I am," Wild answered, not the least bit
worri ed over what he was quite sure was coming."
"Well, a.re you such a good shot that you are entitled to
be called the champion.?"
"I am always ready to defend the title."
"In what way?"
"In any way."
"'I'hat is pretty broad, isn't it?" and the man took a
chew of tobacco ancl smiled at the girls. "Suppose a fellow was to ask you out to try your luck shooting at him,
while he shot at you at the same time-what then?"
"Oh, that would be all right. I am always ready for
anything th.at comes along."
There was so much coolness about the dashing young
deadshot t~at the man showed signs of being more surprised th.an ever.
But he was a remarkably cool sort of a fellow himself,
and he forced a smile.
"I am glad to meet such a boy as you are," he said. ·I
CHAPTER III.
can't say as I ever saw anyone like you.''
WILD DOES SOME FANCY SHOOTING.
"I, too, am glad," answered Wild. "If I am different
The fellow was a rather ·good-looking man of medium from the general run of boys I can't help it, I suppose.
height and build, and he. could not have been much older It is a way I have. Are you going into mining here?"
"Well, not fo.r a while. I am not one of t he sort who
than thirty, by his looks.
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was cut out for haTc1 work. I am going to stay around difference in regard to the shooting. I am ready to dehere and speculate a while. I belong over in Cheyenne." fend the title I hold."
"Very well. I will show you one of the shots I can
"Is that so? What is your name?"
make. I am going to shoot off the end of that China"Ben Bro·wn is my name."
man's queue-the one to the right, I mean. Then you
"Oh, yes! I heard of you while I wais in Cheyenne:''
The man looked at him! keenly, but did not show sur- try the other."
"You n.eed not bother about shooting at t he Chinaprise.
The fact was that Wild had never heard of such a per- man's queue, Ben Brown. He thinks as much of t hat
son.
queue as you do of your nose."
.
He did not believe he belonged in Cheyenne, either, for
"He does, eh? Well, I never yet sa.w the Chinaman I
during the few days our friends had been in that town was afraid to shoot at. I am going to pick off about an
they had never heard of him.
inch of his queue."
For reasons of his own he thought he would make out
'_'If you do I'll pick off an inch of your nose!"
that he had heard of the man, t hough he knew that he
That started matters going in the way the m1.1n wanted
would not be believed, unless he really was from Chey- , them.
enne.
H e was in for a row, and now was his chance.
But he was altogether too cool· to suit him.
Ben Brown, as he called himself, looked around at the
party and'turned to go away.
"You'll do what?" he cried.
But he suddenly changed his mind anc1 said:
"You heard wha.t I said, I guess. Ar e you hard of
"Young Wild West, I challenge you to shoot against hearing? If you are I'll say it again."
I "I am not hard of hearing, but just say it again, will
me."
"All right, M:r. Brown, I a.ccept th~ challenge. What- \ you? Perhaps I didn't lmdersta~d you right."
ever way you want to do it will suit me."
"Well," retorted Wild, "I believe you sai.d you were
"We will shoot at a mark."
going to shoot an inch off one of the Chinaman's pigtails."
"All right."
" I don't claim to be the champion deadshr}t, as you do,
'.?hat's just wha.t s~d, You~g Wild West."
but I will say that I can shoot pretty well."
. Well, th~n, I saJ.d if you did_that. I would shoot an
"I am ofad to hear that. But there is nothincr strano-e' mch off your nose 1. I guess that is plam enough for you,
.
0
0
b
1· 't 't ?"
a.b out it, after all. '11 1here are lots of people who can rsn 1 ·
shoot pretty well. '11 hose who live in this part of the
"Yes, but you can't mean what you say!"
"Oh, yes, I do; I never sa.y anything I don't mean.
country should know how, fox· there is no telling just
when it will be necessar v to shoot to defend one's life or Those two Chinamen are in our employ, and it is for us
'
J
'
to keep from being robbed by road agents."
to protect them against abuse from the unprincipled men
Wild cer tainly was of the opinion that the man \~as who would injure them. See here, Mr. Ben .Brown! I
one of the gang t hat had come into Silver Boom in ad- can see about as far through a n1ill-stone as the next one,
vance of them, and that being the case, it might be that and I knew what your game was the minute you came
he belonged to Greg Green's band of road agents, if he out or that saloon. You came over here for the purpose
1
was not the villain himself.
of picking a row with us. Now if you want a row just
, He looked at Arietta, but she did not act as though she sail in!"
Wild had stood it about as long as he could, and he now
r ecognized the voice of the man.
There was a doubt then, but Wild meant to put it pretty got 0~1t in his true style of doing business.
hot to the fellow.
Brown looked at him coolly for a few seconds, and
There was no mistaking but that Brown was trying by then he laid his hand on his revolver.
degrees to pick a row.
As quick as a fl.ash Wild had his out and on a level with
the man's breast.
His every manner indicated that.
When he issued the challenge to Wild to shoot against
"You just point that revolve,r straight in t he air, and
see to it that you stand perfectly still!" he said, comhim there-.vas a sneering smile on his face.
While the conversation was.going on the two Citlnarntin F1andingly. "I mean what I say, Brown!"
"vVha-a-a-a.t !" stammered the villain- for villain he
had been busy unloading the pack-horses.
'rhey had a system about doing this, so it did not take was, beyond the shadow of a c1ouht.
them long.
"Do as I say!"
"I am sorry I came over to see you so soon," said Ben
There was a peculiar ring in t he boy's voice as he said
Brown. "I should have waited until you got .settled. this, and the face of Brown turned a shade paler.
There was a crowd of probably two dozen in front of
Going to make your camp here, I suppose?"
"For a while, providinig the owner of the land here the saloon, and just six of them started· to come over.
"Charlie," said Wild, not taking his eyes from his
J oes not object," our hero :mswen;cl. "But that makes no

!
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. ----- - - ·- -·- - - - -- - - " l diun't mean Lo hit anybody," he said, calmly. " I
man, "if anybody sta1'ts to interfern in this game just put
a button-hole in him!"
got in what 1 thought wa s the proper position to not do
the
it. I had to be mighty careful, or I would have hit your
"Yer kin jest bet your life I will!J' exclaimed
scout, who was it ching to get in a row just then.
fingers, Brown. You never saw a shot like that, did
The six men di.cl not come all the way across the street you ?"
"No," was the reply.
when they heard this.
'l'he scont had a r evolver in either hand, and Jim now
H e was still holding the revolver as he had be~n told to
do.
pulled one of his.
Crack!
Th ey both looked as though they meant business.
·w ilcl fired again.
" H ooray !" yelled a man standing in the doorway of the
This time his bullet hit the shooter near the end of
saloon. " I reckon them galoots can't be scared very
easy. It's Young "Wilcl West ancl his parcls! Boys, give the barrel, and it fell from the man's hand.
" W'hy didn't you hold on to it?" the boy asked, with
'em a cheer!"
echoed
cheers
their
and
The "boys" responded nobly,
a smile.
"It went out of my hand before I knew it," was the
among the surroum1ing hills.
'J'his demonstration made our frie nds fe 1 good.
reply.
" .Oh; all right. Now, let's see what you can do in the
Ther e is nothing like finding friends in a strano·e place.
Bu t Young Wild \Yest did not want the mineTs of Silver line of shooting. Just order me to hold my shooter up
and cock it, will you?"
.:! g-!m to help him' take care of the seven villains.
"Will you do it?"
l 1'ith the help 0£ his partners he was perfectly able
"No! It is for you to make me do it, t he same as I did
te do it.
'l'here was a smile on his face as be saw Ben Brown to you. That is part of the game, you know ."
Ben Brown Lurned and walked to the saloon, without
"!01rly raise his revolver over his, head.
stopping to pick his revolver from the gr ound.
'" I s your shooter cocked?" he asked.
He had b()en crushed-utterly cru shed, and that \\'as
"No,'' was th e retort.
"Cock it, but keep it pointed straight in the air. If all there was to it .
you don't something might happen to you."
" Whnt are you goi ng to do, Young Wild West?" camel
CHAPTER IV.
I
from the lips of the man in an anxious tone of voice.
" I am going to show you how well I can shoot. I have ·
THE GAMBLERS OF SILVER BO OM .
won the title of Chrun pion Deadshot, and I want to show
you that I have a right to the title. '
Ben BTown neYer once looked behind him as he \Yent
"But--"
into the ~hanty saloon.
" Never mind, now. You do just as I t ell -you. "
He had had quite enough of Young Wild West fo r. t he
The revolver was cocked and held straight in the air.
Then "\\'ild stepped around until h e got just the posi- present.
Hi men slowly followed him, though some of them
tion he waJ1ted.
as though they were not satisfied with the way
acted
the
with
Up went his six-shooter until it was on a line
Ithings had turned out.
one ]1cn Brown held in his hand.
Th e keeper of th e saloon had a broad grin on his face
Th ere was a deathly silence. fo r the space of two or
as he waited fo r Brown's order.
tlu·ce secon ds, and then"vVhisk~' , " said the man who had been called by our
Cra-ack!
hero, and brought to the round turn.
Two reports, ble·n ded into one, r ang out.
Th e rest took the "ame.
Brown knew what had happened as soon as anyone else
"Pretty bad sort of a youngster ter tackle, I reckon,"
did.
Young Wild West had hit the trigger of his revolver observed the saloon man.
"Well, I'll have to admit t hat he downed me fair and
with hi s hullet, and caused it to go off almost at the samP,
square," was the r eply. "I'm a pretty good one with a
instant the ·shot was fired.
But one of the six men in t he middle of th e sandy roacI shooter, too. H e "·as a little too quick for me; but that
was becau e I um1cr-rated him, I suppose. But it is all
was hopping about on one foot now.
The bullet from our hero's shoot er had glaJ.1ced from right. I don't bear him any grudge. Fair is fair with me.
th e tri gger of, BrO\rn's weapon and hit hi s boot-fop, just ever:· time."
This remark set th e Yillain riaht before his hear er,:.
grazing th e skin on th e calf of his leg.
Nearly every man of th e miners were in sympath y w"ith
Wild laughed at his antics, for he kn ew he could not
Youn g Wild \Ye-t and hi s friend-. and they would haYc
be hurt much.
If the bullet had lodged in h is bod y a11ywhere he would fou1<bt for ibem if it was neccsRar y.
0 when they heard Brown say it was all right, and tha t
haYe dropped to the ground.
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he had no hard feelings against! the boy, they took it for
granted that he meant it.
He had treated them all when he came to the camp
half an hour before our friends arrived, and that made
them think he was a pretty good sort of a fellow.
Not that they were dependent upon anyone for their
drinks, for the miners of Silver Boom were all pretty
flush just about then.
Things were going with a hurrah, and money was
plentiful.
" This is a pretty good sort of a camp, I think," remarked BroY7n. as he settled the bill. "Is there much
doing around here?"
H e looked over at the two card-tables that were in the
room as he spoke.
"Oh, there's a little game goin' on ther most of ther
time, I reckon," was the reply. "Eve1; do much at draw
poker ?"
"It's the greatest gmne there is, I think. I like it."
One of the miners pricked up his ears at this.
He went by the name of Big Zack, and he had · the
reputation among the miners of Silver Boom of being the
boss card-sharp.
The eyes of the sa.loonkeeper turned to him, and those
of Ben Brown followed the gaze.
· Now, it so happened that there were two or three
there who believed that Big Zack's winnings was caused
by an extraordinary streak of luck.
Tw 0 of them were just itching to get in a game with
him, thus hoping to get back from him what they had lost
the night before.
"Wanter play?" the big gambler asked, looking at the
two and nodding.
"Yes," was the reply from both.
"And I will play, too," spoke up Brown. "That is, if
you have no objections."
"Sartin' we ain't got no objections. Ain't there another of yer what wants ter play? A :five-handed game is all
right, I reckon."
There was no doubt, by their actions, that all the six
who had come with Brown to the camp were willing to
play, but a sharp glance at them from their leader made
them keep still.
So the four selected one of the tables and sat down.
"We a.in't got no chips heTe, so you'll have ter play
with real money,'' explained the l~eeper . of the saloon.
"Every jack-pot means a round of drinks ter be paid fur
.by tber winner."
"That is fair enough," answered Brown, just as though
he was not thoroughly acquainted with the way poker was
played in the saloons of the mining camps. "Do you
count straights?"
The last was said to Big Zack.
"No,'' was the reply. "Four a.ces is th er winnin' hand
ther way we play here."
"All right. There is nothing like knowing just what
sort of a game you are going to play before you begin."
0

9

"We'll play ther regular game," said one of the miner::
who had dropped in. "If a feller kin win by bluffin', let
him do it. No limit, an' when a man's broke he ain't
.allowed ter borrer from an yone in ther game."
"All rig ht," nodded Brown.
"That's ther only real way t er play draw poker,'' Big
Zack added, with a grin on his homely visage.
They cut for deal, and t he miner sitting t o the left of
Big Zack won.
Then Brom1, who, by t he way, was a professional cardsharp, up to all the cheating that was known in the great
·w estern gambling game, put up his ante.
It was on ly a dollar, and the result was that the other
three looked at each other and grinned.
But nothing was said, and as the man next to Brown
placed a ten-dollar ~ill on the board and remarked t hat it
would cost eleven dollars to draw car ds, he seemed surprised.
"You gentlemen play a pretty stiff game," he observed,
innocently.
"This ain't very stiff," answered Big Zack. " You
oug·hter see us lastJ night . There was over t wo thousand
dollars on ther table in one jack-pot."
"Is that so? I don't know as I could stay in a game of
that kind very long. I haven't over a thousand dollars
with me . ~'
.
The miner card-sharp smiled faint ly.
It was evident that he had made up his mind at that
very rnmnent to get hold. of that thousand dollars as
quickly as he could.
But he did not know his man, though he should have
been suspicious of t he st ranger, for he was just t he cut of
the professional gambler to be found t hroughout the
West.
The cards we-re dealt, and no one said anythin:g for a
minute.
"Jack-pot," said the big man.
"l've got a pair, but I'm agr eeable," answered Brown.
The other nodded, so the cards were thrown down. ·
It was t he gambler's deal now, and picking up the
cards, he shuffled them carefully, as though 'he was afraid
he was not. doing it well.
Ent in reality he was fixing t hem to suit him.
He laid t hem clown, and the man at hi s right cut them.
There was just forty-fou r doll ars on the. board now,
which was a small sum fo r that part of the country.
Brown carefully dealt the cards around.
One miner looked at his hand and found that he had a
pair of jacks.
That was suffii;ient to open the pot, so he did so, laying
down a fifty-dollar bill.
The miner next t o him had three tens, so he went right .
along.
Big Zack had a pair of aces, so he simply jumped at
the chance to go in.
Brown looked bis hand over after th e fashion of a novice.
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He remained i.n a iOtudy for a few seconds and then obAt this juncture who should come in but Cheyenne
served:
Charlie and Hop Wah, the Chinaman.
'I'he scout was k eeping his promise to buy a drink fo r
"Well, I may as well go in, too. Th ere is no telling but
I might draw something worth while."
·
the Celestial.
'I'J.1 ey stepped to the bar, and soon got wha.t they wantThe fact was that the villain knew just what his oppoed.
nents had, for he was very slick with the cards, and he
Then Hop walked softly to the cal'd table.
had dealt th em all hands tha t woulclJ open a jack-pot.
Big Za ck had swallowed his surprise, and was shuffling
He knew just how many cards each would draw, too,
though to look at him just t hen it would seem that he was t he cards to deal for another hand.
"Me likee play pokee," sa id the Chinaman, looking at .
studying solely his own hand.
the
players in hi s innocent, childish \Tay.
H e only had a pair of trays.
They
all looked at him, tl1 e big min er holding the
"'I'hrce cards," said the man on hi s left, as he pi cked up
cards
still
in bis hand.
the deck to give them th e number they called for.
"You'd
like tC'r pla y, h ey?" he bhnted out. "Have yer
He gave th e man the three cards, and as one of them
got
any
money?"
was a jack, he had three, or enough to make him think
"Me gottce lillc e mon ey," was t he r eply. And t hen
he had a good chance.
Hop
showed a good-sized roll with a ·few 1rnndred-clollar
The other man took two, and got enough to make him
bills
in
it.
a fuH hand.
Th e eyes of Ben Brown sparkl er] and he look ed nt the
Big Zack r eceived an ace and a pair of deuces, making
.
.
Chin aman in a queer sort of a way for a moment.
l ,
lus a full ha11d, also, and the best band of the three.
"s·t d
,,
. , w\\T ' ll
11e sarn.
.
1
01-rn
e ma k"e a fi1ve-1anc
1
eo game
But the cards that Brown drew were two trays and nn f it."
'
0
' ·
ace, ri:Jaking him have four trays.
H e studied his hand as he looked it over, and thouah
Th e hro miners w~re agreeabl :, of co urse, so Ilop sat
0
,
.
down t he others movma up for lnrn.
.
.
the others watched ln s far e they c011 ld not tell whether
Cl '
.
"'.
,
· . t ,
.
lf
h
t
1evenne 0 1inr 1ie grmn cct anc1 1ig11 en a cigar.
l1e lrn d b e tt ere cl lnmse · m11 c or no .
·
.
'l' h t
th
t f ·t tl t
.
t th
He was perfectly sati sfl ed t hat there was no one t here
a was e par o · i
rn mat1e 11 11n a success a · . e
who .could beat i.h c Ccle,' tial at that particular game.
game.
'
Experience had taught h jm that.
Though he could put up the ca~cls a~d deal \That he
As has been sta ted, Hop Wah was one oil llie most inwanted .to to the men ~17 110 playe~ with 111111, be had a way nocent-lookin g of hi s ra.ce.
about hnn that mad e him appear ~nnocent.
N o one "·ould have taken him for an expert gambler.
The man who had opened t he Jack-pot bet t en dollars.
But he was just the same.
. The other miner raised i~ ten, and then Big Za ck lifted
J3ig Za ck did not offci' to have another cnt for deal, but
1t fifty on the strength of l11s ace-fo 11.
.
'went r ight on shuffling' the card s.
Brown ponder ed for a moment, and went hun a lrnnHo'p got a seat on his right, so he would be th e last to
dred better.
deal when it went around.
Roth miners promptly clroppecl ont.
On e of the miners explain ed the ' my t hey were playing
Th ey figured it that t he stranger could not be bluffin g, t he game an cl R op nodcled, acti ng yery much as t hough
and they made . up their minds to let the pot go.
anything would suit him, which was really the fact.
But Big Zack m1s a much better pla_ver than they were.
T en dollars wn s the ante t hi s iirn e, and when th e card s
H e knew he stood a show of winning, providing the went around all went in.
cnrds had been dea lt straight, and he thonght they lrnd.
Th e shrew d H op picked out the man who had called
An ace-full is not beaten every clay.
hirn.seH Brown as being th e one to look ont t he most for,
"A hnnclre{l more," he sa id, lookin g at Brown and grin - as he had seen, him take in t he l a~t pot as h e came in th e
ning, as though he regard ed the whole thing as a joke.
saloon.
"A hundred mor e than you," wa s t he reply, and t h e
Jf Brown's face could not bu stnclied, Hop's certainly
mon ey was put up.
could not.
Big Zack hesitated.
H e was too innocent to play cnrdR, so th e two miners
"I'll ca ll yer," he fin ally said , and he put clown the thought.
money and placed hi s elbows on the table, hi s eyes fixed
Th e rest of th e men in t he pla ce crowded aTOund the
on th e gentlemanly stran ger.
table.
·
'
"Well, I was lu cky enough to draw two more trays- I
Hop played jnst like the gr eenest kind of a gr eenhorn,
nnd Jost fully two hundred doll ars by tJ1 e time it came fo r
had h \ro to go in with, you know."
"Thunder! You win all right, an' !'Ye got as putty a him to deal.
fn 11 hand as· yer are apt ter see in a clog's age !"
Then he settled clown to win it back, and more with it.
Brown had been t he lu cky one, J1 e winning t hree pols
Brown coolly raked in the mom'y, and Rh1ffec1 it ju his
.
ant of the five. ·
pockets.
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The two miners were the victims, so far, but they were risk such a hand with Brown in the game, for he had de ·
game, and meant to win or lose all they had.
cided that he was a whole team at draw poker.
Hop met the raise, and lifted it another hundred.
As money was plentiful there, they would only have to
work a few days to get more.
The two miners promptly dropped out.
As Hop started to deal Young Wild West and J im Dart
"So it is only the Heathen Chinee I have to buck me,
came in.
eh?" remarked Brown. "Well, J ohn,, I am going to give
Our hero did not seem to be surprised at seeing the- you a run for your money."
.
Chinaman at the table, and as he said nothing to him Hop
"JUe no namee John ; me namee Hop Wah,'' said H op, a
went right ahead.
little testily.
"All right, Hop Wah. Well, here goes! H ow does that
strike you?"
CHAPTER V.
He put down three hundred dollars, making it a raise of
two hundred.
"Me no lrndelstand urn dlaw pokee muchee, but me
HOP, WAH SHOWS A TRICK IN MAGIC .
t'inlrne you bluffee," observed Hop, smilingly. "Me havee
Young Wild West and Jim Dart had noticed that it laisee 'nother hundled."
And he did raise it, too.
· was very quiet in the saloon, so they had decided to go
"It may be that you are smarter than you look ta be,
over and see what was going on there.
and
that you are bluffing, instead of me,'' said Brown.
There was not the least danger of the girls being inter"How
does this hit you? Do you still think I am blufffered with, and as our hero wanted to find out all he could
ing?"
about the men he suspected of being the road agents, he
He put out six hundred dollars in big bills.
was anxious to get down to the real business that would
"You lai8€e five hundled dollee!" exclaimed Hop, as
result in restoring to Arietta her watch.
that was too much for him.
though
Wild bought cigars for himself and Jim, and then
"That is just the size of it, John Chinaman. "
walked over and joined the spectators.
"Me no John Chinaman; me Hop Wah. Me allee samee
Hop dealt out the cards and laid down the pack.
Melican man; me workee for Young Wild West; and me ·
There was an ante of ten dollars and a "blind" of ten
more llp, which made it cost each man twenty dollars to play dlaw pokee allee samee Melican man."
"Well, let it go at that, then," and the gambler cast a
draw cards.
glance of uneasiness at our hero, who stood opposite him,
·Hop looked at his hand and smiled in his simple way.
his arms folded across his broad chest.
He had dealt himself the four aces of the pack, cold, as
Hop smiled, sweetly this time, and pulled ou t all the
they call it in gambling terms.
money he had with him.
Re had also given Ben Brown two ld~gs, and he had
There was more than a thousand dollars in the pile, and
two more ready for him when he drew cards.
as he began counting it out Ben Brown turn ed pale, while
What the rest got he did not keep track of.
a murmur of smprise went up from the lookers-on.
He only knew that he could deal the two h1gs to the
"Hold on !" exclij,imed the gambler. " Do yer want ter
man he wanted them to go to, and that was all he cared call me?"
about.
"You callee me," was the retort, as H op put down a
They all came in, for none of them were without a pair, thousand dollars. "Me winnee, _or me losee a1lee me got."
it happened.
Brnwn hesitated.
That made just a hundred dollars on the board, when
'rhe fact was that he only had just about enough to
Hop had met the ante and "blind."
make the call.
Br9"rn. drew oniy two cards, which Hop thought rather
He was plainly worried, and he looked his hand over,
strange, since he knew he held a pair of kings.
as though he was trying to make the four kings he- had inBut gamblers sometimes l1old a side card, so he did not eease in value.
bother his head about it.
There was only one possible hand to beat him in t hat
He was going to win the pot, anyhow.
kind of a game, and it was possib1e that the Chinaman
One of the miners made a bet of five doll ars, showing might hold it.
that he did not have a very strong hand, or that he was
He decided to call him, so putting down t he r equired
trying to lead the other on.
amount he nerved himself for what was to come, be it
Hop smiled blandly as he saw the next man i-aise it to good or bad, and said :
"What have you got?"
ten.
"Me gottee four lillee aces !" was tne calm r ejoinder,
Then lie looked serious when Brown made it a hundred.
Big Zack uttered an exclamation of disgust and threw and Hop laid them down, so everybody could see them,
and raked in the pile of money.
d01rn his hand.
He only had two small pair, and he was not going to I It is more than likely that if Young Wild West and
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hi s partners had not been there trouble would have en&ncd, for the gambler was nearly broke.
But he swallowed his defeat without a word and got up
from the table.
"I am done for the present," he said, slowly. "But I
\vi ll rneet you again, John Chinaman."
"Misler Hop vYah my name," corrected the Celestial.
Then he looked around and picked up the cards.
"I reckon yer got bit putty hard that time,'' observed
Big Zack, grinning at Brown as he arose from the table.
"I ain't no fool, an' I don't mind tellin' yer that I'm a
putty good one with a deck of card s. I soon found that
you was better'n me, though; an' now I'm dead sartjn that
ther heathen kin doubl e-discount you. I've f-Ot enough
cash left ter treat, so everybody come an? have somethin' !"
That en ded t~e card game.
Young Wild West knew quite well that Hop must have
cheated the gambler, but as he knew Brown had been up
to the same game himself he decided to let it go.
Whenever he found t he Celestial winning from an innocent man he always made him give back hi s "innings,
for he knew Hop could not play a square game.
Be,n Brown took a drink with the big miner, and then
turned and talked in low tones with his six followers for
a minute or two.
The result was that they all went out, and taking their
horses by their heads, led them over to a vacant spot near
the creek.
They went in camp here, which showed that they meant
to stay in the mining camp a while longer.
Turning to Big Zack, our hero said :
I guess those fellows came here to make their living by
gambling. I can tell pretty well what a man is, and Brown
looks to be a professional gambler. I advise you to quit
playing with them."
" I reckon t hat's putty good advice, Young Wild West,"
was the reply. " I kin stand what I lo.st this mornin', all
right. I'm mighty glad that ther Chinee took ther boodle
ther galoot had, though. I couldn't have got it, I. know,
an' if he hadn't 'dropped inter ther game jest as he did I
reckon me an' ther other two galoots would have been
cleaned out. I did call myself ther king-pin at poker in
this here camp, but I won't any more. Ther Chinee kin
play all around me."
"An' so kin ther other chap, Zack," spoke up one of the
victims.
"Yes, that's right. But you ain't deuce-high at ther
game."
"I know it, but I'll play you some time when I git better acquainted with ther cards. We've all got ter learn,
ye:r know."
"And pay well for learning," added Jim Dart.
Hop was looked upon with considerable favor since he
had shown what he could do with the cards.
He was just in the humor to give a little performance in
t he way of magic.
"1\Ie show Melican mans nicee lillee tlick," he said, as

he put do1rn a glass, after swallowing a stiff horn of tanglefoot, as he always called the liquor sold in mining
camp&.
"Go ahead!" exclaimed Big Zack. "If yer kin show us
any better trick than what yer jest played on that cardsharp I'll treat ter ther best Havana cigars Bill Jagg has
got in his shanty."
· "Allee light."
Hop got ready for business.
The first thing he did was . to pull out a big yellow silk
handkerchie:f.
It was one he always carried, and he never used it for
·
anything but in the performance of his magic.
Walking over to the table, he picked up the cards they
had been playing with, ann c:: rrfull y shuffled them.
"You pickee outtee card," he said to the big miner.
"All. right,'' answered Big Zack. "I reckon I've seen
ther trick a'fore, but I'll do it jest ter please yer, an' them
what ain't seen it."
Hop only smiled at this.
The card the mal'l picked out was the jack of clubs.
He let everyone in the room see it but the Chinaman.
"Now you puttee um card in um pack," said Hop.
This the miner did.
Then Hop carefully wrapped the pack in the big handkerchief-or he seemed to-and this done he placed it on
·
'
the table. "Now me likee havee hat lillee while," the O'elestial'
said, smiling at Big Zack.
"All right; here she is,'' and off came the big brown
sombrero.
"Lookee in, so um see no cards jn um."
"Oh, there ain't no cards in my hat. I don't play poker
that way."
He held it up, so everybody could see that it was as he
declared, and then Hop took the hat.
He placed it over the handkerchief and pack of cards,
talking a lot of non sense meanwhile, and then stood up
and looked at the ceiling for a moment in silence.
"Takee um hat," he said, suddenly.
The miner obeyed.
" Puttee on um headee," went on the Celestial, hurriedly.
This was done, too.
Then those looking on noticed that there was a card
sticking in the band of the hat.
It was the jack of clubs!
"How in thunder did •that git there?" Big Zack cried,
when his attention had been called to it.
"Velly stlange," answered Hap, smiling blandly.
"I should say it was strange. Why, I didn't see yer pu t
it there."
Hop shook his head.
"1\Ie no puttee card in um pack,'~ he declared.
Then he picked up the handkerchief and shook it out
before the eyes of all hands.
The pack of cards had vanished.
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"Thunder!" ejaculated the big miner.
a while. We must locate here in Silver Boom, you knmv,
if we expect to carry on our business in the proper way.
Hop calmly took the card from his hat.
Then he stepped back and told him to take off bis coat. Here we will be known as the gamblers, and some\vhere
::what do yer wan~ me ter do that fur?" Zack asked. J else-"
Me wantee findee um cards.
"Ther road agents," added one of the men, quickly.
"Yer don't think I've got 'em under my coat, do yer?"
"That's right, Sparrow; if we ca'Il't clean up a thouOff came the coat as quickly as he could get it from him, sand dollars a day, on an av~rage, while we stay here I'll
and down upon the floor fell the pack of cards.
just miss my calculations, that''s all'."
Cr~s of surprise, followed by a burst of laughter, went
"There ain't enough galoots here ter do much at gamup from the miners.
.
blin', though;'' another of the villains said. "I' reckon
It was all very mystifying to them, but the expression we'll do more on ther trail than we will with ther cards
on the face of Big Zack as he looked at the cards on the in this camp."
floor was too much for them, and they simply gave way to
"Don't worry about that. 'rhere will be lots of people
merriment.
here in less than a week. Why, there is a crowd of boomHop calmly gathered up the cards.
ers on the way here now. I did think of holding them up
Then he sorted them over and took the jack of clube a few miles back from here, but on second thought I confrom them.
eluded to let them get here. There is lots of money in
Walking over to a corner of the room, he stuck the card circulation here, and the more men there are here the
on a protruding nail.
\
more there will be of it. We will get our share, for there
"Misler Wild," said he, looking at our hero, "you are always plenty of galoots to play draw poker with:shootee um heads off um ·jackee."
they all seem anxious to lose their money, too. Just leave
"Anything to help you along with your magic, Hop," it to me, boys; I'll fix things so we will get all that is comwas the reply.
ing to us."
Then Wild drew his revolver and two shots went from
The fact was that the band of seven outlaws had heard
it.
about the boom at the new mining camp, and they had
Both heads on the card had bullets through them.
come there for the express purpose of swindling the miners
The Chinaman calmly took the card from the nail, and
out of the money, and to do a business on the trail between
times.
after showing it to all hands, put it back in the pack.
Re shuffled the cards, and then asked Big Zack to find
They had not been there long when they saw a wagon
the card that had the bullet holes through it.
train approaching.
The miner leafed over the pack, but it was not there.
"The boomers are coming now, boys!" exclaimed B-rown,
The jack of clubs was there, however, but it showed no
signs of having been shot at.
pointing to the new arrivals.
"As sure's you're born, they are!" echo!id the man callThis only added more mystery to what the Celestial
ed Sparrow, who, by the way, appeared to be a sort of
had shown them.
lieutenant of the gang.
"Lat velly nicee tlick," he said, with a childish gi·in.
"Jove! They've got lumber and boards there! I wonThen they all wanted to treat him, but Wild needed him
der
if we can't buy enough to put up a shanty? We
to put the camp in shape, so he told them that Hop would
could get the boards we wanted of them if they'll sell, and
show them something more in the line of magic later on.
As our friends went out they saw that a wagon train was there is plenty of trees to be cut down to make the frame
of the shanty. Boys, I am going to try them. I am about
just coming into the camp.
The wagons were loaded with .lumber, provisions, gen- broke myself, but I guess there is money enough in the
crowd to buy what we need. We'll start a gambling-house
eral supplies, and barrels of liquor.
"Ther boomers has come!" shouted Big Zack, waving of our own here."
his hat. "Now ter see Silver Boom take a jump!"
The six men were pleased at this proposition.
"It does look like business," said Wild. "Hello! Ben
"Go ahead an' make a bargain, cap," said one.
Brown has stopped them. I wonder what he is up to?"
As the wagon-train came up Brown hailed the driver of
He watched long enough to see the villain buy a wagon- a big wagon that was loaded with rough boards.
load of lumber and pay for it with mo.ney he got from his
"Want to sell that load?" he asked.
companions.
"Whoa!" ca1led out the driver.
"I guess he 'means to settle here all right," he said to his
"I reckon I kin sell if I get enough money," was the
partners.
reply. "I brought along about twice as much lumber as
I needed, jest fur ther pmpose of findin' customers. There
CHAPTER
VI.
is
them in ther crowd here what wants ther stuff, but I'm
,
TEH GAMBLERS MAKE A ROUSING GOOD START.
. oµt ter make money. You pay more than they will an' yol!.
"Boys," said Ben Brown, when they came to a halt kin have it."
on the bank of the cre.ek, "I ~ess we'll hang up here for l "I'll give you a thousand dollars for two loads of the

I

H

YOUNG WILD WEST'S ROYAL FLUSH.

"Oh, that is easy enough, Spanow," was the rclort. "I
always was pretty good at lette~·ing and drawing. It came
natural to me when I was attending school in the little
Ohio Schoolhouse years ago."
"Was you born in Ohio, cap?" asked the villain's lieutenant.
<iYes; about ten miles outside of Toledo."
"Well, I was born in that State, too; but it was down
near ther Ohio river. My father was a mighty rich. man,
but when ther war come he was cleaned out. He j'ined
ther Confederate army after that, an' was shot. My mother didn't live long after that, an' then ther :first thing I
knowed I found myself in ther poor-house. I was only
seven years old, but I was old enough ter know that ther
poor-house wasn't no place fur me, so one night,- after I'd
been there about a year, I sneaked away an' got on a
freight train that was bound fur ther West. I stole grub
from a grocery store ter take along with me, which was
ther first time I ever took anything that didn't belong ter
nm."
"It wasn't the last, though, was it, Sparrow?" queried
the captain, with a chuckle.
"I reckon not, cap. But, as I was a-sayin', I come as fur
as El Paso, Texas, on that freight-train-or I jest stuck
ter one car, 'cause ther train hands found me afore I'd
hurry .
·w1111e it was being erected Brown went around among gone fur, an' they took pity on me, an' allowed that I could
his men and collected enough to buy a barrel of whisky.
go as fur as ther blamed old freight was goin', after they'd
"\\re want to open up in good style, boys," he said. "I heard my story. From El Paso I drifted ter a ranch, an'
will have a faro table and a roul ette outfit over from it was there I growed up. I got ter be very bad, cap. I
Cheyenne inside of a week, and you can just bet we will was one of ther worst in them parts, they said, so I had ter
light out an' I come ter Cheyenne. It was there I met
make things hum in this new camp!"
It was a good-sized shanty that the gamblers were put- you, an' since that time we've been gittin' along mighty
good together. There's worse fellers than I are fur a
ting llp. ·
'!.'hey meant to make it pay for itself in a very few days, chum, I reckon, cap."
if possible, so they thought they might as well have the
"You are right, Sparrow. You and I will always be
best that could be built with the material that was at fast friends . Your story reminds me of my own life, only
that I did not strike out for the Far West as young as
hand.
By the time darkness came around the shanty was all you did. I held a responsible position five years ago, but I
framed, and t he men were putting the roof and sides on. was not satisfied with the money I made at it; I had to
Ben Brown thought he could open up business, so he gamble. I lost more than I had o~ my own, and soon I
had squandered a few thousands that belonged to my emdid so.
He had no difficulty in buying three oil-lamps of the ployers. It was time for me to quit and light out, so I did.
boomers, for the most of them were willing to sell anything I then decided to be .a first-class gambler, and I stuck to it
they had, providing they got -the price they asked for it. until I got so I could handle the cards with the best of
The next thing he wanted was a long strip of canvas them. That Chinaman got the best 0£ me to-day, but he
is the first one who has been able to do that trick in over
that "·ould do. for a sign, and some paint.
a year. I want to stack up against him again, just to see
The gambler got both in short order.
The canvas was stretched out as soon as he had eaten if I can learn anything .:from him. I don't bear the fellow
his supper, and while one of the vill ains held the lamp any grudge because he took my money from me. He got
it without me being able to catch him doing anything
Brown quickly painted on the canvas the legend:
crooked, and you know he must be a mighty good one to
"THE SQUARE DEAL HOUSE.
be able to do that."
"B. Brown, Prop."
"I know that, cap. I'm a putty good one myself, an' I
would have laughed at ther chance ter git a whack at ther
"I reckon that looks :fine, cap," said Sparrow, admir- heathen. But what would he have done ter me?"
inp:1y. "You sart.inly kin make letters quick with a brush, . "Well, he couldn't do any more than break you, and
an' yer make 'em jest in ther right st3•le, too."
1that is what he did to me."
stufl', providing you furnish the nails to put it up in a
shanty." .
"Done!" c1·ied the driver, who happened to be the owner himself.
It did not take long for Brown to get the money from
his followers.
It was paid over, and then men began to unload the
lumber right where he told them to.
In less than an hour later the whole seven of them were
at ,,·ork putting up a shanty.
The boomers went into camp in various parts of the
mining place, and as there were about thirty men among
them, they made a big addition to Silver Boom.
Some of them; had their wives and children with them,
and they had all come there for the purpose of making
money.
Ben Brown knew that the quicker· he got his shanty
erected the better it would be for him, so he sought the
services of half a dozen m\3n, agreeing to pay them at the
rate of ten dollars a day.
They were willing to work, for the most of them had
very little cash, and .as foodstuffs were high, they needed a
Ii ttle start.
The result. was that the shanty began going up in a
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eral way hy him, soon lost more than t hey coul<l afforcl to
at the cards.
But Collins was what they call "game," and he stuck at
it until he lost the entire amount ol money that Brown
had paid him for the lumber.
Then he managed to stagger to his camp to go to sleep.
In the morning he would realize what a fool he had
been .
It must have been three o'clock in the morning before
tbe last man left the new saloon.
Already some of the gamblers were snoring away in OD:)
end of the shanty.
Sparrow was very jubilant.
He had remained q1lite sober, and his winnings were
enough to elate him.
"Put out the ligh t., Sparrow," said Brown, as they got
the last man from the place. "I guess. we have clone
enough for on e night. How did you and the boys make
out? I have beeu so busy getting rid of whi sky that I
haven't had a chap.cc to keep much of a line on ' · hat you
\\"ere doing ?"
"Evei·ything's lovely,'' was the reply, as the villain put
out the light outside. "I guess you'll be surprised when
11·e count up."
"Well, I am too tired to do that to-night. We'll wait
till morning. T'his is the hardest clay's work I have put in
since I was a boy."
Sparrow. leaned over and lowered his voice to a whisper.
He gave the man, who said his name was Collins, a rous"There's more boomers due to-rnorrer," he said. "There
ing good drink, and his friends, as well.
is a galoot named Stephens among 'em what's got a big pi le
Then he insisted on giving them another.
of money. He's comin' here ter buy up all ther best
"I reckon I'll pay fm· ther next one," said Collins.
claims, if he kin git th er owners t er part with 'em. We
"No, you w'on't," was the reply.
want this here Stephens, don't we, cap?"
So they had another at the expense of the owner of
"That's right," was the reply. "The road agents wi ll
the new placB.
have to tackle him, I guess. Greg Green hasn't done an _r
The result wa that the tlwee boomers got pretty well
business since he got the nice little gold watch from Young
under the in fluence of liquor.
"\Vild West's sw·eetheart. You bet we will be on hanc1 for
There was nothing strange about this, since they had Stephens, Sparrow !"
The two villains then turned in.
visited the other saloon two or three times during the cla:v.
Sparrow and t wo others, who "·ere handy with tools, had
They were the last to do so, and they did not appear to
been .busy putting up some rongh tables, nailing them to l think it necessary to keep a watch.
·
Sur.ely the gamblers had started off well in Silver Boom .
the side of the stanty.
T hese were to be used as temporary card tables.
But how they were to wind up was another thing.
They were just about clone now-three of them-and
tho gambl ~rs started to playing.
They were bound to draw others in the games, ancl before
long each of the tables had from four to six men sitting
CHAPTER VII.
around it.
Tiro of the gamblers were at each, having it arranged
WILD'S THEORY IS PROVEN TO TIE CORHECT.
bebYeen themselves to fleece t he others out of their money.
When two expert card-players play "partners" in a
Young Wild West and his friends fixed np their camp in
poker game the rest, ·if they are trying to play square, had their liking, and remained pretty qniet the rest of the cl a:v.
better quit.
They saw· what the gamblers were doing, of course. but
Ben Brown had all he could do t o take care 0£ t he bar they did not go near them to interfere with their work.
that night.
Wild was positive that Ben Brown and his men were th e
road agents t hat nad been ~roken of by the villain who
H e could not get the chance to play (!i:l.rds at all.
The three boomers, who had been treated in such a lib- I had robbed Arietta of her watch, but since she had failed

T l1e two laughed, and then walked out to put the sign
up on the high false front that had been built up to make
the building look as though a two-story affair from the
street, or road, as it might better be called.
It was one of the quickest built shanties of its size that
had gone up in Silver Boom, for though it was not finished, business could be clone in it.
The floor had peen laid, but t he roof and sides were
not completed.
Brown c~ulcl only get hold of half a dozen tumblers, and
these he put on the two boards that were set upon barrels
to form &. bar.
One of the oil lamps was hung outside, and the other
two, which were bracket lamps, were put up inside.
Thepe was an enormous profit in whi sky at :fifty cents a
drink, and Brown fi gured that it was a good game he had
started.
While the business was going at its full height the man
he had bought the lumber of came in, followed by a couple
of his friends.
"You'rs a hu stler," he said to Brown. "Give us a little tanglefoot; I reckon I ought ter patronize your shanty,
since I sold yer ther stuff ter build it."
"You will drink at my expense," replied the gambler.
" I appreciate what you did for me, though I know you got
well paid for the lumber. I am going to make things hum
here."
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to recognize any of them as the one who had done it be I jest turns around an' hands it back ter tber galoots what
was simply waiting to get a clew to work on before he went give me ther money! If ever a galoot ought ter be kicked
for them.
it's me!"
He wanted to get hold of the man who bad sold the lum- 1 "Well, it can't be helped, I suppose," Wild answered,
ber to the gamblers 1 and have a talk with him, for he knew with a smile. "You will have to get in and hustle, that's
that hy having dealings with them, the man would be all. Build your shanty on the claim you stake out, and
likely to have some idea of what they were.
then get in and ~ork."
But it was not until the next morning that he got a
"I reckon I'd better go an' git my breakfast, an' then
chance to talk to Collins.
strike out ter find a claim that'll suit me. 'rbere's more
He found the man sitting on the bank of the creek when boomers due here afore noon to-day. One of 'em is a
he got up, and by the looks of him, he .was very much wor- galoot named: Stephens, an' he's comin' here ter buy up
ried.
some of ther good claims, so's he kin git- a monopoly on
"Good-morning," said Wild, cheerily.
. ther minin' business in this here place."
Collins looked up.
He must have plenty of money if he expects to do that,"
Then he arose to bis feet.
Wild answered. "Did you tell anyone else that Ste:phens
"You're Young Wilci West, ain't yer?" he asked.
is coming, and that he has got plenty of money?"
"That is just who I happen to be, my friend."
"Yes, I believe I did tell it ter Ben Brown last night, or
"Did yer ever have a good look at a downright fool, some of his gang, I don't know which. I'm sartin I told
'em about it, though. I know! It was ther galoot what's
Young Wild West?"
"What makes you ask me that question?" Wild an- got ther name of Sparrer what X told it to. He 'peared ter
swered,
be mighty glad ter hear that sich a money-man was comin'.
"Because I'm ther identiGal downright fool."
They'll be gittin' him ter play poker afore he's been here
"How do you make that out?"
very long, an' then they'll git his money away from him."
"Well, I'll tell yer. See that new shanty over there,
That's so," our hero observed.
what was put up yisterday in sich a hurry?"
But it occuned to Wild just then that perhaps the gam'-'Yes, I see it."
blers would not wait for the boomers to get to the canfp
""Well, I sold two wagon-loads of lumber ter them before they made a try for the money Stephens was supgaloots, an' I got a mighty good price fur ther s.tuff, too. I posed to have.
wasn't satisfied with that, so I went there last night an'
Collins walked off in a few minutes, and then Wild went
got ter drinkin'. Thsit galoot named Brown is a slick arti- back to the camp.
cle. He wouldn't let me an' my parc1s pay f1'r anything,
The two Chinamen were busy getting the breakfast
an' ther first thing we knowed we was playin' poker there." ready, and Charlie and Jim were cleaning up their weap"Ah, I guess I know what is coming."
ons.
"I reckon yer do. Well, ter make a long story short,
The girls were not out of their tent yet, though they
them galoots has got ther lumber, an' ther money they could be heard stirring.
"Boys, I guess we'll take a little ride out along the trail
paid fur it, too."
"I am not surprised ·to hear that," said Wild, who could by and by," said Wild to his partners.
not help smiling at the man. "You should have known
"Anything up?" asked Jim.
better. Haven't you learned to size up a man yet?"
"I think there will be something up," w.as the reply.
"I thought I had. That Ben Brown was jest about one
"I hope there is," spoke up the scout. "I'd jest like ter
of th~ nicest galoots I ever met. But it wasn't him what git a good chance at them gamblers, though."
took ther money from me an' my pards; he jest got us good
"Well, you may· have the chance. I just heard that
an' drunk, an' then his pals done it. I kin see through it there are some more boomers due to arrive some time this
all now. But my! don't my head ache!"
morning, and that there is a man among them named
"You shouldn't drink so, much whisky. It would be a Stephens, who has a big pile of money with him. The
great deal l;ietter for you if you didn't drink any at all." , gamblers know this, and if they really are the road ag~nts
"I know that. But a man would go plumb off his base the chances are that some of them will be riding out to
if he didn't git a jag aboard once in a while. There's too hold up the boomers somewhere along the trail."
much sameness about ther minin' camps of ther West."
"That's so!"
"Well, I manage very well to get along without drinking
"So we will just keep a watch on the brand-new shanty,
any of it. I ahvays find something to keep me awake, too." and if any of the gamblers mount and leave we will know
"I reckon yer do, Young Wild West. But I feel better, that it is up to llS to follow them. If I can :find out that
now that I've told someone what a fool I am."
these men are road agents I am going to openly accuse
"What a fool you was last night, you mean."
Ben Brown of stea1ing Arietta's watch; and you can bet
"Well, let it go that way, then. I bought enough lum- that he'll either give it up in a hnny, or that something
l~ er ter make some money when I got here, an' I made wi11 happen!"
more'n I expected ter make, but what good did it do me?
"Yer kin bet be will, Wi1d!" exclaimed the scout.
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The shanty was less than a hundred yards from where
our friends had pitched their camp, so they could easily
see what was going on there, though there were two or
three between it and them.
All they had to do was to step down near the edge of
the creek once in a while, and they could see the horses
belonging to the gamblers tied to trees near the cre.ek.
Wing, the cook, soon had the coffee going over the fire,
and then he proceeded to broil some venison and fry some
bacon in a pan.
Our friends had shot nearly a dozen young sage-hens the
day before, and these were all ready to fry in the bacon
grease.
Wing knew how to fry them, too.
It was not more than three-quarters of an hour before
the Chinaman announced that breakfast was ready.
The girls had been up some time, and had turned to and
assisted the cook.
Anna had a great way of making what he called a "pan
of biscuits," and she had them ready when they sat down.
She did this with the aid of a covered pan. She placed
the pan ini the fire and heaped red-hot coals upon it.
In this way the biscuits would cook the same as if they
were in an oven.
The only difficulty about it was that the heat might be
too strong and burn the biscuits. But she had it down so
fine that she seldom made a mistake.
They ate as good a breakfast as could be obtained in a
hotel, and they felt all the more pfeased over it, because it
was cooked right before their eyes.
It was not until after1 the meal was over that they saw
any signs of the gamblers leaving.
Charlie was on the watch, and when he noticed that
thr.ee of them were getting their horses saddled he called
Wild and. Jim.
The rest of the men were finishing the work on the
shanty, with the assistance of half a dozen men that Brown
had hired.
The work would all be done by night, by the ~ay it
looked.
"Well, if there are only three of them going I guess we
can take charge of them, Charlie," said our hero. "Jim,
you will have to stay here and be on hand in case there is
any interference with the girls."
"All right," answered Dart, who was always ready to -do
what the dashing young deadshot said.
Wild and Charlie waited until they saw the three gamblers mount their horses and ;·ide off.
One of them was Brown, and that made it look as though
they were going out on the trail to meet the boomers and
hold up the man who was supposed to have so much money with him .
.They soon saddled their horses, and then riding down
along the creek a short distance, they turned and went
around the camp and struck the trail.
Of cour e, they made sure to know which way the three
villains had gone first.

"I reckon there's ther hoof-prints of ther horses they're
ridin'," said Charlie, pointing them out on the soft
ground. "They're ther only ones what's gone this way this
mmnin'; that's easy ter tell."
" That's right," nodded our hero.
They rode along at an easy gait, for they did not want tb
overtake the three villains and spoil their game.
Wild was dead certain that be was right in his opinion
that Ben Brown and Gregg Green, the road agent leader,
were one and the same person.
Arietta had failed to recognize him as such, but there
were plenty of men who could change their voices enough
to deceive anyone.
Our hero figured it that the villain must have spoken in
a disguised tone of voice when he was talking to Arietta
and Hop.
He had seen enough of the villain to know that he was a
pretty clever sort of a man.
They rode along at an easy canter until they reached
the trail where it branched off to Elkhorn.
Then Wild and Charlie came to a halt.
It was lucky that they did so, for just then they heard
the sounds of approaching hoofs.
Our hero looked around quickly, and saw a convenient
place to get in, so they would be out of sight.
He could tell by the sounds that there were not more
than two or three horsemen approaching, an~ that meant
that it was most likely Ben Brown and his two companions
who were coming.
Wild and Charlie had barely dismounted ana led their
horses out of sight when they found that what our hero
thought was exactly right.
Ben Brown and t wo of his men rode up and came to a
halt but a few yards distant.
' Our two friends could tell by their actions that they
were wa~ting for someone to come along.
Wild gave a low chuckle.'
He felt that the tinre had nearly come f~r him to get
bacl" Arietta's watch.
It was only a very few minutes when they beard the
sounds made by heavy wagons.
"The boomers are comin'!" exclaimed Charlie, in a low
whisper.
"Yes," answered ·wild. "They are, sure enough. I
wonder if those three scoundrels will have the nerve to
tackle them?" ,
"If they do they'll wish the.y hadn't."
The three gamblers now drew back around a bend in the
trail.
The next minute three heavily loaded wagons appeared.
There was a driver to each, while an elderly man rode
ahead on the back of a bony mustang.
"That's Stephens, the man with the money, I'll bet!"
said Wild.
"Most likely," was the reply.
"But this can't be the whole crowd, can it?"
"There might be more further behind."
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.J td as the horseman got opposite to where our friends I with that gal, an' that's all there i ter it! You said you
stood behind the bushes three masked men suddenly ap- was going ter get square on Young "\Yild West fu r thcr
way he got ther best of yer yisterday. Now, why can't we
peared.
steal his gal from him? That would be gittin' square fnr
They were the t hree gamblers.
fair, I reckon."
Cheyenne Charlie raised his rifle.
"Well, it would, that's so. But where could you take
"Wait !" exclaimed Wild. "We don't want to drop them
the girl if we did steal her? I guess it woiild not be such a
unless they show that they mean to kill those men."
hard matter to get her, but what could we do wit h her?"
The scout reluctantly lowered ills weapon.
"I'yo found a place ter keep her, so that no one will
of
one
" Hands up ! Stand and deliver!" rang out from
finu her, unle s I want 'em to, too. It's on ther other
the ma ked villains.
It was Ben Brown who spoke, but his voice was dis- sil1c oI ihcr creek. One of ther puttiest hidin'· places yer
CYCl' FCCn!''
.
'guised.
" l · that so? \\hen did you find it?"
Taken completely by surprise, thr drivers of the wagons
" "-istcn1a:·, when I was over there, lookin' fur a tree
brought their mule teams to a halt and threw up their
that \1·ould make timber we needed on ther buildin'. I
hands.
almost fell inter it. Of all ther snug places you ever seeri,
The horseman showed fight, though.
But when he saw the muzzle of a revohcr staring him in 1 it's i.her besi.! .,
"Yirell, if Youn g Wild Wet should be away from the
the face he gave in.
"Now I girnss it is about time for us to interfere, Char- camp to-night yon mi ght try what you can do. I don't
care what you do, in fact. I know I am going to have rn. lie," said our hero.
The next moment dashing Young Wild West and his revenge on Young Wild West before very long. I am just
1raiting for a good chance. But I am going now. I will
partner rode out into view.
"Hold up your hands, Gregg Green!" exclaimed Wild, leave things in your charge till I come back."
".All right," answered Sparrow.
in ring~ng voice of command.
As soon as Brown and the two men he took with him
were gone, Sparrow began to figure on a way to get hold
oi Arietta.
CHAPTER VIII.
l) \\'as natural that he should keep a watch on the camp
'of our friends, so when he saw Wild and the scout ride off
WHAT SPA.HROW DlD.
he deci'decl i.hat jt would be a good time to get the girl
then.
It never occurred to him that our hero mid Charlie were
When Sparrow, the gambler, arose after the first night
in Silver Boom it was just about the time Young Wild going on t he trail of the three who had just left the new
shanty.
West and his friends were eating their breakfast.
At any other time Sparrow might have thought that
The villain walked down to the creek to take a wash,
friends.
way, but just now his mind \Vas taken up with the prftty
and while there he got a good look at our
He took particular notice of Arietta, and made up his girl he wanted to get hold of.
mind that sha was about the prettiest girl he had ever seen. - He went down to the creek again, and pulling off his
"I just reckon that I'd like ter win that gal fm a wife," boots, waded acros to the other ·ide.
Once there he slipped the boots on, and entered a clump
he muttered. "I wonder why it couldn't be done, anyhow?
H anged if I don't ask ther captain what he thinks about of dense bushes.
Rocks were piled up in fanta stic shapes, and the bushes
it !"
H e walked back and met Ben Brown as he came out of grew from the crevices.
Right at the spot where a tree l1ac1 been :felled the day
the shanty:
"Sparrow," said the latter, "I am going to take two of before a slanting slab of stone rested against the bank.
Sparrow gave a nod of approval when he came to it.
the men and ride out and meet this fellow they call Stephaway
pile
s
hi
get
to
chance
a
be
will
" That hides ther cave all right, I reckon," he mutterens. I guess there
it."
get
ed. "There ain't a soul what knows about this cave but
from h.im, and if there is you can bet that we'll
me. U y! but \\·hat a good hidin' place it would be fur ns
" I bet yer will, too, cap. But say!"
all, if we got inter trouble, an' wanted ter hide!"
" What about it, Sparrow?"
Peering around to make sure that no one was watching
"You know ther gal yer took ther watch from?"
him, he pulled the stone aside.
"Yes."
A circular opening in what appeared to be a crust o-f
" I've jest about fell clean in love with her."
" Nonsense! Wb.at makes you talk that way? Don't rock was disclosed.
you know that when a man falls in love he loses about a11
It was not dark inRicle thi< either. and when the villain
had dropped upon his knees and peered inside the cave.
the sense he ever possessed ?"
"I can't help t hat, cap. I've jest gone an' fe11 in love evilently for the pnrpose of a smin g himself that th ere
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was nothing in it that would interfere with him, he gave
Arietta heard her scream, and also the splash, and she
another nod of satisfaction.
turned to go to her aid.
Then he crawled in and stood upright in a cave that was
Things could not have turned out better for Sparrow if
fully hrnnty feet quare, and at least nine feet high in most he had had them made to order.
parts of it.
He leaped forward like a shot, and threw the coat over
It was lighted through a zig-zag crack that ran through the girl's head.
to the face of the rocky bluff that overlooked the creek.
She uttered a scream, and then she found herself strugThe cave was remarkably dry and devoid of rubbish, gling in the grasp of someone . .
and it was evident that no one had visited it lately, if, in
The coat was drawn tightly over her head, and then her
fact, it ~vas known of at all.
arms were pinioned.
" I jest bet if I got that gal here, an' brought her here
She tried to cry out again, but she was almost smotherblindfolded, she'd think she was in some place where she'd ing, and could not.
never see her friends agin," he muttered. "Tpat would
Sparrow certainly caught her as neatly as any girl was
make her give in putty quick an' agree ter be my wife, I caught in her life by a scheming villain.
reckon. By thunder ! if I don't try ter git her here this
Picking her up, he started for his cave.
very mornin'!"
He knew his trail would not be discovered~ since there
The gambler soon left the cave, and carefully pushing was a very hard piece of ground right there, and the tracks
the thin slab over the opening, worked his way through would not show.
the bushes and went down to the creek.
The distance not being far, he soon got to the cave.
I
H e was just thinking of pulling off his boots to wade
With his heart beating with joy and excitement at what
across when he saw something that caused him almost to lie had succeeded in accomplishing, the villain threw aside
the flat stone and crept into t he cave.
let out a yell of joy.
J ust above, and right near the camp of Young Wild
Arietta was gasping for breath when he dropped her on
West, he saw the very gil'l he was so anxious to get hold the ground in a dark corner.
of fording the creek.
"I'm a desperate man, miss!" he whispered, hoarsely.
It was Arietta, sure enough, ancl with her was Ann.a, "If yer move or cry out I'll surely kill yer!"
while Eloise stood on the bank.
With that he left her and ran back to close the enThe girls had seen some very pretty flowers growing on trance.
the other side, and Arietta declared that she . would go . It was easy enough for him to do this, for the slab was
and get some of them.
1not so very heavy.
Eloise, being a bit more timid, decided not to try and
But let us tum to Jim Dart just now, and see what he
cross the creek by stepping from stone to stone.
was up to.
Jim Dart sat near the tents, smoking and watching the
Jim saw Anna slip and fall into the water, of course, for
girls.
he was looking right at her at the time.
His rifle lay near him, so he was not the least bit afraid
He ran to the creek ancl started to cross at once.
that they would run into any danger.
While he had been watching .Anna he had failed to see
Sparrow took in the whole scene, and when he found what became of Arietta, ancl he was puzzled when he found
that the two girls were really coming across he made up she did not come to the rescue of Anna.
his mind tb try and capture Arietta right then.
Anna got upon her feet before Jim came to her and
He set out for the point they were heading for, moving climbed out on the bank.
"Et!" she called out.
cautiously along, and being careful to keep the rocks ancl
bushes between him and the view of our friends .
There was no answer.
Sparrow took off pis coat, and then untied a rope from
"vVhere are you, Arietta?" she again called.
about his waist that he was wearing in lieu of a belt.
But, as before, there was no answer.
"I reckon these two things will do ther trick," he said,
"Something is ,wrong, I guess," said J im, as he hurr~ed
_ under his breath. If I kin git ther coat over her head an' across. "I think something must have happened to Ariwind ther rope• around her neck once, an' then her arms, etta, as well as you, Anna."
I'll have her so she won't be able ter holler out. I'm goin'
"Why, what could have happened to her, Jin1 ?" asked
ter try it if I have ter push tber other one in ther water!" Anna, in great surprise.
H e got to the point where Arietta and Anna were trying
"That I don't know. But you know as well as I do
to reach before they got over the creek.
that she would never act this way if she was all right. She
The stones were slippery, and they had to be careful, would have been right at your side, helping you out of the
lest they fall and get a wetting.
water almo t as soon as you fell if something was not
Arietta was the first to get to the bank, and with a merry wrong."
laugh she hastened to get the flowers .
Jim looked up and clown that side of the creek.
T'hen Anna was unfortunate enough to slip, and down
T'here was only one way that a person, could have gone
she went into about a foot of water !.
without being seen, and that was to the right.
:·
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He ran into the bushes, revolver in hand.
Almost the first thing he saw was a handkerchief lying
on t he ground.
It was Arietta's.
In the struggle with her captor she had dropped it, and
he had not taken notice of it.
"Ah!" exclaimed Jim, "1 guess something has happened
to her. Some sco11ndrel must have been waiting for her
here. But he won't get very far! I'll shoot the legs from
under him if I catch sight of him."
Then, turning to Anna, he bade her go back across the
creek.
'
"I'll find Arietta," he said.
"I'll find her pretty quick,
too, ·for she can't be far away."
Jim hurried through the bushes straight for the point
where the villainous gambler had taken the girl.
I-le had not lost much time in getting across the creek,
$0 he got in sight of the cave just in time to see a pair of
hands pull a slab over an opening.
Then he knew that Arietta must be there.
Jim lost no time in getting to that slab of stone.
He listened for a moment, and then he heard a man's
voice say :
"There is· no use in your yellin', anyhow, but if yer do
I'll have ter kill yer, as I said afore. Now I'm goin' ter
take that coat off your head an' face, so yer kin breathe a
little bit better; but don't yer dare ter holler!"
Dart quietly pulled the stone away and looked into the
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CHAPTER IX.
WILD PLANS TO SURPIUSE THE GAMBLERS.

The three gamblers were utterly amazed when Young
Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie appeared on the scene.
Wild had taken care to cover the leader, leaving the
others to Charlie.
When our hero bade Greg Green, alias Ben Brown, to
hold up his hands, there was no doubt but that he meant
what he said.
The masked villain knew he had n0 chance, so he obeyed.
His two companions swung their horses around and galloped away around the bend that was a short distance
away.
Charlie would have shot at them, but Wild told him 'not
to.
The boy was satisfied with having the leader in bis
power, for he knew that it was he who had Arietta's watch.
The man who had come so near being the victim of the
three scoundrels was delighted at the sudden turn of
affairs.
"Young fellow, I'll remember you in my will for this,"
be said, and then he was foolish enough to ride his horse
right into the little gap that was between Wild and the
gambler road agent.

cave.
The stranger wanted to shake hands with his preserver,
Dart was not the least worried but that he could take but he did not stop to think and ride around to the other
care of the villain.
side of him.
''Put your hands over your head, or you'll be a dead
Of course, at the very first instant that our hero's revolvet• was shut off him the road agent took advantage.
man in less than ten seconds!"
As Jim said this Sparrow turned as though he was
He plunged the spurs into bis·horse and let out a yell,
shot.
and then away the animal leaped like a shot.
"Thunder!" he cried. "Ther jig is up."
In his delight the man had caught Wild by both his
"I guess it is,'' and Jim 'rnlkeq up smilingly.
arms, and he was declaring how much he.appreciated his
Sparrow put his hands above his head and stood per- interference when Greg Green darted away.
fectly passive.
·
·wild did not want the villain to escape, so he darted
Jim walked up to hill\ and qui ckly disarmed him.
after him, as soon as he could get clear of Stephens, for
Then he ordered him to free Arietta.
that was the man's name.
Sparrow was glad to do this.
Charlie unslung his rifle and rode out into the middle
"You miserable scoundrel!" exclaimed Dart, as he of ,the trail.
walked over to him. "You did a pretty daring thing just
He was waiting for the escaping road agent to appear
now, but you are going to hang for it!"
further up the trail. ·
Sparrow's face turned pale. Then a desperate gleam
The scout was going to drop him.
shone in his eyes.
Wild rode on, but though he could hear the sounds of
Suddenly he dropped to the ground and caught one of the receding hoofs, he could not see the villain.
J im's ankl es and gave it a pull.
It occurred to him just then. to let him go .
•Tim was upset and away went the villain for the openIt was not likely that the three villains would think
ing of the cave.
they had been seen before they donned their masks.
He was crawling through just as Jim raised his revolver
That would be apt to make them feel as though they
to fire.
were safe to go back to their shanty.
But the boy did not shoot. He did not want to kill a
As Wild turned back Charlie called out to him:
man while he was in no position to defend himself.
. "What's ther matter, Wild? Ain't yer goin' ter catch
"Let him go for the present," he said.
! ther measly coyote?"
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"'l1here's been lots })l'inted about Young Wild West in ther
papers."
"You're one of his pards, I reckon?" said the driver,
who had just spoken.
"Yes, I'm ther galoot they call Cheyenne Charlie."
"An' "'here's ther other pard-Jim Dart, I mean?"
"He's over in Silver Boom."
"Good! That's where we want ter git as soon as possible, I reckon. Are yer ready, Mr. Stephens?"
"Yes,'' was the reply. "U Young Wild West thinks
it is advisable to go on I am ready."
"Oh, there is no danger of you being bothered now,"
answered Wild, quickly. "C01ne on! We'll ride right
along with you."
The teams were then started, and they headed for Silver
l3oom.
Wild was satisfied that the three villains would show up
at the mining camp before long, and that they would not
attempt to bother the rest of the boomern that were coming on behind.
" Well, it is lucky that someone else didn't interfere with
H e rode along with Charli e ancl Stephens ahead of the
you before you got this far. You didn't leave Cheyenne! wagons, and in due time the :five miles were covered, and
with t hese three teams and their drivers, did "'1.' ou?"
•
they reached the mining camp.
" No; there's a whole crowd coming a mile or so behind
Wild rode right up to the camp where he had left Jim
us. We've been hustling' a bit this morning. We started
and the girls.
ahead of the rest. This is the outfit I am taking to the
When he got there he was treated to a surprise.
new mining camp. I've got about everything a man can
.
Jim and Arietta were there, having come back from the
· ht aft er sparrow made 1us
·
want on t hese wagons. I expect to locate at Silver Boom. oth er s1'd e of th e creek• ng
I sent a friend over last week to look it over for me, so I
.
,, Iescape.
know just about what I am gorng to do w11en 1 get b1 ere.
Our hero was astounded when ·he heard of what had
"Well, if us two fellows had not com_e along just as we
taken place.
did the chances are that your calculations would have been
"The scoundrel!" he exclaimed. "To think he would
upset entirely. That fellow was Greg Green, the road
dare to do such a thing right in the open daylight!"
agent. I wanted him pretty bad, because he took a fine
But he did not turn and hasten to the new · shanty to
watch from a young lady friend of mine yesterday, and I
punish the villainous gambler.
promi.sed her I would get it back for her."
Wild had decided on a different plan of action.
Stephens was now quite cool and sensible.
He did not intend to go there until Ben Brown, alias
H e realized that he had made a mistake in riding be- Greg Green, got back.
tween Wild and the man he had covered, and he now hasThat the villain would come back he felt certain.
tened to apologize for it.
Charlie was eager to go over to the shanty and have it
"That is all riglit," answered our hero, with a smile. out with Arietta's abductor.
"I understand human nature pretty well. You could not
But he listened to Wild's advice and soon cooled down.
help it, I know. We'll let it go at that. I'll catch Greg
"I was going to wait for him to show up, and then
Green all right, and I'll get the watch, too."
either capture or drop him, but I knew it was not likely
"I glory in your grit, young man! But who are you, that you would want to do anything like that just yet,
anyway ? I should like to know your name."
Wild,'' said Jim.
"Young Wild West is my.name."
"That's. right,'' was the reply. "I am going to let them
The three drivers had all heard of the dashing young think that we don't want to interfere with them-or
deadshot, and they gave a simultaneous start.
afraid to interfere, if they will go as far as that. T'hen
"He's ther champeen deadshot, Mr. Stephens,'' said one. we'll catch them nicely: The first thing I want to do is to
"It ain 't no wond er that he made ther galoots hold 'up get possession of Arietta' s watch."
t heir hands! H e could have dropped ther whole three of.
He then told them what had happened out on the trail,
'em afore they could have pulled on him."
introducing Stephens before he began.
"Et," said he, when he had concluded, "Ben Brown is
"Young "W;ild West, eh?" mused the wealthy speculator.
"Seems to me I have read something about a young fellow the man who called himself Greg Green. I know it for
a fact, and so does Charlie. He has a way of changing his
by that name."
"That's quite likely," spoke up Cheyenne Charlie. voice that is really wonderful. He does not know that we

" We'll lay for him some other time, Charlie," was the
reply.
" I am awful glad you two fellow s happened along just as
you did! " exclaimed Stephens, riding up close to Wild and
trying to grab him again.
" You told me t hat before," an swered the boy, "and if
you had not been so eager about it that fellow would not
have got away. You might have got shot yourself, too, for
you rode right in front of the muzzle of my shooter. I believe your name is Stephens, isn't it?"
"Yes, that's my name!" th e man exclaimed, and then
he insisted on shaking Wild's band again.
" You have lots of money with you, too, haven't you?"
"How did you find that out?"
"Well, how do you suppose the road agents found it
out? You must have been letting the general public know
your business while you were in ( 'hevf'nn e. Mr. Stephens."
"I must have made a fool of myself, I guess," Stephens
admitted.

22

YOUNG

WILD

WEST'S

ROYAL

FLUSH.

are aware that he is the road agent, so that makes it quite money, and he was perfectly confident that he could do it ·
cedain that he will come back to his shanty before very again.
lo:rig."
When he walked into the new shanty there was quite a
"What do you propose to do then?" asked Arietta.
crowd gathered there, for the miners were quitting work,
"I am going to take you over there, and then I will and some of them stopped in to get drinks on their way to
challenge Brnwn to a game of draw poker. I will tell their shanties.
Two of the gamblers were tending bar, and Ben Brown
him that you are to be the referee, and that you are going
to shoot him if you catch him cheating. Charlie and Jim was talking earnestly to the tenderfoot.
'
will go, too; and Mr. Stephens, if he desires."
The fact was that John Bader was inclined to go into all
"I'd like to be one of the party, thiit's certain," replied sorts of gambling games.
the speculator. "If you don't mind, I'll camp right here
Like a great many young men, he had an idea that he
alongside of you."
knew all about cards.
"There is plenty of room; go ahead."
Brown had got enough out of him to know that he had
That was all our hero said about his plans just then . quite a little roll with him, so he thought he would relieve
But his friends knew it would be no use in questioning him of it.
him further. They knew him too well for that.
Re looked around and saw Hop come in, smiling as
.As soon as he got settled .i n can~p Stephens took a walk though he was simply coming into a meeting place of
around and got prices on several claims he wanted to friends.
hny.
Brown decided to fleece the Chinaman, as well as the
It had leaked out that there was a buyer with plenty of tenderfoot.
He quickly cast a glance at Sparrow, who was now
money, so those who were inclined to sell out put big prices
on their claims.
there, too.
Stephens bought three claims that adjoined one another,
Sparrow shook his head.
for all that.
"S'pose Young Wild West or his pards should come in?"
He told Wild that he would buy more, and buy them he came up and whispered.
right before the week was over.
"Pshaw! That fellow did not recognize you when he
"There is millions in this spot," he declared. "I am got the girl away from you. If he had he would have been
going to make a fortune in less than a month."
here red-hot looking for you,'' retorted Brown. "Come
"I hope you do," was all our hero said.
on! If anybody accuses you of bothering with a girl, just
The clay wore on, and though they kept a good watch say that you can prove that you were sleeping at the time.
they saw nothing of the three villains who had been out You can easily prove that, you know."
on the trail, or of Sparrow.
"Yes, I kno11',',. wa:> the reply. "But s'pose they won't
But our hero was confident that they would turn up, so believe the proof?"
he simply waited.
· "Well, I reckon thcr miners 0£ Silver Boom will give
The rest of the second crowd of boomors had 'arrived you a square deal. \\T11y shouldn't they, when the evidence
is all in yo ur favor. It migLt be that tliere is some galoot
about an hour after Stephens came in.
With them wa::> a young man, who was uuqucstionably a hanging around that looks something like you."
tenderfoot.
Sparrc ,., c1eeiJed that it would be all ·right to risk it, so
Ile .had joined the im1ty at Cheyenne, and he wa8 out he walked over and sat clown at a table.
"I invited this man to join us in a little game," said
for riches.
Jh; naiue was John Bader, aucl he was a nice-looking Brown, looking at the tenderfoot and smiiing. "He lost
and well-uuil t young man .
,
j some money playing with me last night, and he is a bit
Hi8. otyle of <lreos made him look out of place in the backward about trying it again. But I am a pretty good
rough rn ining camp, liut lie did not seem to mind it, and one with the card:;. It is all luck, though, for I always
l; e (-ook tlie joke8 that were given out at his expense good- play a,.straigM game."
11ab1red ly.
.
It was rather lai.e in the afternoon when J obn Bader
paid a vi:'i L to the gamuling-housc for the first time.
CHAP'l'ER X.
It was auout thi s time that Wild sent Hop \Vah over.
Word had reach eel his ears that Ben Brown was now
YOUNG WILD WES'l''t> ROYAL ]'LUSH.
in his place of bwiness.
Our hero thought it a good idea Lo let Hop get in a
"You are the proprietor of this place, are you not?" the
game with the villain, and then he would drop in with tenclerfoot asked, looking at Brown.
Arietta and the rest.
"Yes," was the reply.
Hop was of course t1elighted to have the chance to get
"Then it is hardly likely that you would play anything
among the gamblers.
I else but a straight game--'-that is, if you expect to hold
He hacl already clcanccl out Ben· Brown of one lot of your cwstomers."
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"Yon have got that just right. 1£ I lose a little on ce 1 larger denomination were scattered among th e oth er three
in a \rhile I never squeal. 'l'here is a fascination about ~ players, and took four nines for himself.
dra\r poker that I can't r esist, and I keep right on play-I This was quite easy for him to do, since the tenderfoot
ing it, win or lose, when I 've got the money to do it.''
did not think that there was anything wrong, and Hop was
John Bader sat down.
not the one to say anything, if he did see it.
The plan was for Sparrow to keep raising t he betting a
Sparrow did likewise, taking care to get next to Brown.
little at a time, and as the tenderfoot was to hold an ace'f hen Hop stepped up and took a seat.
T he tables were fastened to the side of tl1e building at full, it was quite likely that he woul d go right on with
them.
one end, so they sat about it in a sort of semi-circle.
"Me likee play pokee,'' observed the Chinaman, looking
Of course, Brown was not sure what Hop bad, t hough
at the tenderfoot and smiling.
he did know that he had given him a full hand.
"You bet he does!" excl"aimed Brown. " He took all the
But what the foxy Chinaman might have when t he call
was
made was another thing.
money I had yesterday. I311t I guess he had an extraordiHowever, as we have said, Brown had quite forgotten
n ary streak of luck. At one time h e h eld four aces aga.inst
that they had made it up to play ~traights, and as none
the four kings I had."
had been shown so far, he felt sm e that h e had the win"Is that so?" and the tenderfoot grew intercRtcd at once.
ning h and with four nines.
Hop looked at him innocently.
It looked more plai1sible to win with four n ines t han it
"Me velly lucky som etimes,'' h e remarked . "Sorncdid with fonr aces, he thonght.
times me .not lucky; len me losee."
Just as the betting began Youn g Wild West walked in
"I guess that's the way it is with all of us," langh cc1
with Arietta.
Bader .
Behind him came Charlie and Jim, and t hen Stephens
"How are you in the habit of playing t he game?" asked
sh owed up.
Brown. "Do you connt straights?"
''"'·.Les
T " was t h e q111c,
. k
"I
. t
tl
It was not t he sort or a place for a gil'l, the reader might
rep 1y.
a1ways 1l 1rn o p1ay . 1e
. .
.
·
'
A
fl ·
f
· f
say, but 11·hen it ' is c011 ~1dercd that she had come there
1
aame
as
far
as
it
goes.
straia
1t
ush
beats
our
o·
a
·
.
.
.
0
0
for the purpose of gettmg possession of h er stolen watch,
.
•
,
kmd, and a royal
:fln sh is the best hand out. If there
. ] en t'1 fy t'l10 th'
f tl1ere was amp ·1c cause f or l1er
·
.
anL1 t·o Jl
. rn··,
should happen to be two of t hem, which is somethmg
. tl ·
bl '
.
.. .
i pTesence 111 1e gam m g p1ace.
hardly likely to happen, the holders houlc1 d1v1de t h e· Slrn was no t· a l)1·t a f ra1c
·it·o come tliere, f or sh e knew tl.1at
pot."
·be would be protected from insult by her dashing youn a
"Well, all right. Wc usually play the other wa:v, but
"
1
·it shaIl be ·tra1g
· h t po 1rnr lrnre to-mg
· l1t . I am gorn
· g t o over.
Brown and Sparrow both t urned pn.lc when they saw
look out for a royal flush!"
the Jtewcomers.
Hop understood , but he mad e out t haf; he did not quite
There was a smile on the face of om h r ro, anc1 no one
know what a royal flu sh was.
would have suspected that he \\'a~ iherc for anything more
But h e conld not fool Brown.
than cmiosity.
'11 he villain was certain that the Chinaman kn ew every" We tho ught we wonld drop j11 and src ho11· th e n ew
thing abon t draw poker that a man could po~sibly care to
place was getting along,'' h e said.
know.
Brow11 bl'eathec1 a sigh of r elief, and qu ickly retorted:
Tlie game began, and for a wonder, bolh Hop and
"I'm sorry there ain't room at the table, so you cou ld
Brown played square for a while.
lake a l1and, Young ·wild West, for I e:an tell by the look
It was not unt il the l arnpR were lighter] tlrnt Brown de- on yo ur face ihat you'd like to be in the game."
cided to lift a goodly quantity of the tenderfoot's money.
"Well, I gu c~s I'll go in it, anyho\\'. Hop, l1ow rnn ch
No one had won or lm~t nrn cl1, so far, and there had money have you got in that pot?"
hren nothing sensationn l in t h e way of hand s.
"'l'rn clollee ante," a11 Rwcrcr1 the Chinaman, who was

I

It seemed strange that Hop shonlc1 drciuc t hat it was
about time t hat he rl id soinething, jn st wh en the gambler
]eacler made up h is minc1 to get in his fine woTk.
But Hop harl been preparin g- for wh at h e intenclerl to
cl.o for t h e past ten or fifteen rnim1tes.
He hac1 been keeping the card s that wonlrl make· a royal
fln 8h of l1earts.
He now hac1 them all jn a sort 0£ pocket in hiB right
sleeve.
Strange as it may appear, Ren Brown forgot about the
fact that they were playing straigM poker.
It wa s his deal, and h e dealt so that the card s of the

as much surprised as any o.C the re t.
"All mg ht! H erc's ten dollars. I'll take your place.
You arc wanted at the camp to h elp Wing, who is shiftin g t he tents to make room for :Mr. Stephens and b is men.
Hop got up, and no one objected to the chan ge.
Wild picked up H op's hand, and sn w that it was a royal
flu sh of h earts.
Then he knew just what sort of a game it was, for he
took it for granted t hat the Chinaman was playing to win.
Just how Hop h ad got .the hancl made no differen ce to
Young Wild West just then, for he 1rns not goi ng to play
the gam e to win anybody's money.
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He was there for the purpose 0£ carrying out the plan he
"What have you got, Young Wild \Vesti'" asked Drown,
had formed, which was to show up the gamblers in their nervously.
true fonn, and get Arietta's watch, at the same time.
"A royal flush!" was the startling reply. "l.fr. TenderThe tenderfoot looked at our hero keenly as he sat down. i foot, just rake in that money for me!''
"Ever play the game much?" he ventured.
As our hero showed ill& cards with his right hand he
"Not much,'' replied the young deadshot. "I only take struck his left against the gambler's pocket.
notions to play once in a while."
He felt a watch in it, there was no C1oubt about it.
"Whose bet is it?" asked the tenderfoot, looking at
Sparrow saw the move on Wild's part, ancl knowing that
Sparrow.
'
the girl's watch was there, he reached over slyly to take it.
"Mine," was the reply. "Brown dealt, you know."
But our hero quickly covered him with his revoher.
By this time quiie a crowd had gathered around the
"Gentlemen," said he, in a ringing tone, "I guess my
table.
royal flush wins something more than the pot! .Just
. Arietta .stood there perfectly calm, with Charlie on one I watch!"
.
side and J lill on the other.
The two gamblers were caught dead to rights.
There was a strange feeling among the lookers-on.
Charlie covered one, while Wild beld the other.
To some 0£ them it seemed as though something startling
"It is in his coat pocket, Et," ·w ild said. "Take out
was going to happen.
your watch. The galoot is a road agent, as well as a
And that was right.
gambler."
Something startling was going to happen.
j Our hero scarcely had the words out 0£ his mouth when
Unconsciously Ben Brown felt 0£ a pocket in his coat. Arietta's hand went into the pocket of Brown.
Wild saw the movement, and so did Arietta.
Out came the watch, and with an exclamation 0£ delight
It was nothing strange that both should think that the she held it up so everybody could see it.
stolen watch was there.
"This man stole this from me!" she cried. "He said
Wild was going to find out, and that shortly.
he was Greg Green, the road agent, but here he is known
It ;was Sparrow's business to run up the betting, so he as Ben Brown, the gambler!"
laid down ten dollars.
Crack! Crack!
The tenderfoot, who had a very good hand, met it, and
Two shots rang out just then, and the place was in
then raised it fifty.
darkness.
Wild knew all about the game, and he promptly placed
The gamblers bad come to the rescue 0£ their captain
a hundred on the board.
and Sparrow by shooting out the lights.
"That makes it forty better," be said.
Then there was a fierce struggle at the table, and it be" Ah,'' exclaimed Brown, his £ace -taking on its natural came overturned.
color again. "This makes it interesting. I'll just lift it
Wild was afraid Arietta would get hurt, so he let go his
another hundred, so I can tell whether you fellows are hold upon Brown and turned to get his hands on her.
bluffing or not."
'
But he could not find her.
"I'll have to go what I think my hand's worth," added
The crowd was rushing for the door now, and chairs and
Sparrow. "I'm goin~ ter raise that another hundred."
tables went over in a hurry.
The tenderfoot was game.
"Take it easy, boys!" said Wild. "These gambler have
He was not going to let anyone steal the pot on him if got to be nabbed. They are the galoots who are here to
he could help it.
clean out the town. Ropes are waiting for them!"
He raised it another hundred.
Just then a chair struck the boy on the head and he
Wild bad plenty of money with him, so he calmly raised went down.
it another.
'rhe blow merely dazed him, though, since his hat kept
It was just then that Brown thought 0£ the way they the chair from cutting into his scalp.
had started the game.
But by the time he got up the place was clear.
What i£ someone held a straight flush against him.
Someone came running in with a light.
He £e1t like kicking himse1£ for having forgotten it.
It was Jim Dart.
Sparrow had not forgotten how they were playing the
Three or £om men lay on the :floor, wounded, £or the
game, but he took it £or grant'ed that the captain bad gamblers had used their knives freely in getting out.
fixed it so he was bound to win, anyhow.
One 0£ the prostrate forms was that 0£ the tenderfoot.
Brown was so much worried that when it came around to
He had been struck on the head with a club.
him again he looked at Wild and put down the hundred
There he lay in an unconscious condition, his hand
raise, exclaiming:
grasping the money he had raked from the table.
"I call you, Young Wild West!"
But Arietta was nowhere to be seen.
This was the cue £or Sparrow to do likewise, and he
Wild rushed out, and found Jim running around
had to, anyhow, £or he could not bet over a call.
through the crowd.
He met it, and so did Bader.
The scout followed him.
1·
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"Et! EW' shouted Young Wild West.
A scream rang out from the creek.
"They are taking her to the cave where I found her
this morning!" saicl Jim Dart.
"Well, they will wish they had not!" answered Wild,
coming back into his old state of coolness.
The brave boy felt of the bump on his head, and as
there was no blood there,1 he wa ready for business.
Things had not turned out exactly as he had planned
them, but he was determined that the gamblers must be
e:aught.
Before seizing Ben Brown at the table he had thrust the
five cards he had· taken from Hop into his pocket.
His royal flush was there yet1

CHAPTER XI.
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The villain knew that his shanty was no place for them
now, so he depended upon Sparrow to take them to a safe
hiding place.
It was quite natural that he should think of the cave
on the other side of the creek.
Splashing and slipping, the seven ruffians went across
the creek.
Arietta got the chance, and she screamed again.
"All right, Et!" Wild answered.
He was leading the way to the bank of the creek, with
a crowd at his heels.
Just as the two gamblers carrying the girl got out on
the opposite side Wild jumped into the creek.
Splash-splash!
Charlie and Jim came Tight after him.
Splash-splash-splash!
Others followed.
But they could not catch the gamblers before they got to
the cave.

IN THE CAVE AGAIN.

It was t?o near at hand for that.
Sparrow led the way, and when he reached it he pushed
The very instant the lights went out Sparrow ducked
the girl in ahead of him and crawled after her.
clown and got upon the floor.
There was where he made a slight mistake.
The villa1n kne\r it was his chance to get a.ray, and he
H e must have :figmed it that Arietta was like th'e avermeant to take advantage of it.
age girl, and that she would not make a fight.
By some strange luck he ran right against Arietta as he
The moment the girl found that she was free from the
got upon his feet, and acting on a sudden impulse, he
scoundrel she crawled ahead and got upon her feet.
caught her in his arms and rnshed for the door before the
Out came her Tevolver in a twinkling.
fighting began.
I
Like
hunted rabbits the gamblers came into the cave.
He put his hand over her mouth, and as the girl was
"Strike
a match, someone," said Sparrow. "Ther gal
clutching her watch in her hands, she could :p.ot do much
from me!"
'
has
got
away
to help herself.
One
of
them
quickly
struck
a
match.
Sparrow made straight for the creek.
There stood Arietta about ten feet away, a leveled revolJust why he did this he did not know, but it must have
ver
in her hand!
been that he had the cave in his mind.

The pale face of the beautiful girl shone like that of an
· As be reached the bank three of the gamblers came
running after him.
avenging Nemesis in the light made by the burning match.
"Back, you scoundrels!" she cried. "I will shoot the
They had Tecognized him, and as he was leading the
,rny somewhere, they had followed him.
first one who tries to touch me!"
"Confound the girl!" exclaimed Brown, as the match
They all knew that he had stolen the girl that morning,
rn when they saw him carrying her away they were not went out. "If you had not bothered with her we would be
;;urprisecl
all right, Sparrow. We can hold this place against the
..:\s Spanow stepped into the water one of the villains whole crowd in SilveT Boom, if it is like you said it was."
"It is jest like I said it was, cap," was the retort.
joined him and helped him hold th e struggling girl.
By this time Arietta had got her watch in the pocket "There's only one way ter git in, an' that's ther way we
of her skirt, and she was now doing her best to get away .come. If Young vVild West wants his sweetheart let him
from the scoundrels.
come in· here an' git her."
It was not until she was half-way over the creek, how"He will come! Don't worry about that!" answered Aricver, before she got a chance to scream.
etta, through the darkness.
She would not have managed it then, probably, if she
The girl knew there was little chance of her getting out
had not heard her dashing young lover shouting to her, of the cave, for she knew how small the opening was, havand by an extra effort she got the rough hand away' from ing been there in the daylight.
her mouth for an instant.
Just then there came a call from the outside.
"Shut up, gal !" exclaimed one of the gamblers. "I'H
It was from Young Wild West.
"Are you fellows willing to sunender?" he asked.
kill yer if yer holler like that agin !"
Ben BTO\Vll came along just then, followed by the rest , "No!" answered Brown. "You can't get us, and you
of his gang.
l know it. There is only one thing for you fellows to do,
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and that ie to quit the game and let us come back in peace. creek, and made sure that the villains and Arietta were
in the cave.
You can have the girl if you agree to that."
"Don't agree to it, Wild!" shouted Arietta. "I have
Hop was always ready for such emergencies.
the best of them! I am free in the cave,, and I hold my
The explosion caused much fright and confusion among
·
revolver ready to shoot the :first one that dares come near the gall)-blers.
They ran in every direction.
me!"
"All right, Et!" answered her lover. "I guess it won't
Arietta thought her chance had come, and she bounded
take us long to get the scoundrels. If they dare to harm for the entrance.
But just then in came another streak of fire .
you one bit they'll suffer all the more for it."
.But Sparrow did not propose that the girl should have it
That cut her off and allowed the villains to see her.
all her own way.
Becoming desperate, one of them fired at her.
It was dark as pitch in the cave, and he figured it that
Arietta dropped, but not because she was hit.
he could creep up and knock the revolver from her hand. 1 She made out she was, though, and when the . villains
He might have do~e this if Arietta had remaine_d in the heard nothing from her they really thought. she was ~ead.
same spot she stood m when she called out to Wild.
"Now, boys, it's a clear case of do or die!" exclaimed
But she did not. She moved softly to another corner of : Brown. "We won't stand a ghost of a show if they get
the cave.
I u , so the only thing to do is to fight it out, and if we can't
There was a faint light coming through the crack in the Iwin we'll die."
face of tl~e bluff in this particular part of tlle cave, and
Arietta took advantage of the darkness that settled
she now would be able to catch sight of any creeping form. down after the last visitation of the fireworks and began
She stood with her back against the corner of the rocky crawling ont of t he cave.
cave, determined to shoot the first man who interfered
8he was half-way through when her head b11D1ped
with her.
against another head.
Sparrow crawled around until he found that she had
"Et!" said a voice iu a low whisper.
changed her position.
"Wild!" she cried out, regarJless of the fact that the
Then he began moving around the cave, keeping close villains would hear her.
to the wall.
It was Wild, sure enough.
In this way he was bo~md to come upon the girl.
.H e caught her by the arms and pulled her outside in a
The gambler was taking desperate chances, hut he did jiffy.
not seem to think so.
He wao not an instant too soon, either, for three shots
Suddenly Arietta caught a glimpse 01'. something moving were fired, and one o.f the bullets came out past the ears of
·
. near her feet.
our l{ero.
'rlrn next instant a hand touched her skirt, and then a
Brown and his companions now knew that the girl had
grab was made at her.
fooled them, and that she had made her escape.
Crack!
'rho villains were really glad of it, for they knew that
The brave girl fired unhesitatingly.
if they were captured they would be hanged or shot to
With a shriek of mortal agony Spanow rolled over on death in short order, if it was found that they had killed
the ground.
the girl.
He had done the worst he could an.cl death was t!ie reBrown now tried to use persuasion on our friends.
sult.
"Young Wild West," he asked, "you've got the girl, now
Arietta quickly changed her position after firing the what eh;e do yo u want?"
"We want you!" came the reply._
shot.
"You won' t give us a chance to light out from the.
It was really wonderful how cool the girl was.
"The she-fiend has shot him, I guess," Brown said in town."
a low voice, but not so low but that Arietta could hear it.
"I can't do that. You must not think that I have got
The villains began to lose heart.
·
all to say about it."
There was an interval of silence, during which Arietta
"The miners will do anything you say about it; I know
-watched the mouth of the cave, as wen as the six villains. they will."
Suddenly there was a 11issing noise, and then a shower
"Never mind about that. You have tried your best to
of sparks flew into the cave.
kill the young lady, and now that you find that you failed,
you want to get off. You can't get off, Ben Btown, or
Bang!
Greg Green! If we can't get you out of that cave alive you
A big cracker exploded.
will be dragged out dead, for our Chinaman is going to
Arietta knew who had done that.
blow up the cave in a few minutes.''
Hop \Vah had been sent for.
This was indeed the fact.
This caused the villains to grow more desperate than
Wild had sent for him as soon as they got across the they had yet been.
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They began :firing at the entrance, in the hopes that the hiru to trust my life in his hands. I know he will give
a man a fai:r shake."
bullets might :find targets.
But they were but wasting their ammunition.
"How about it, Mister West ?" asked Big Zack.
Crack~crack~crack!
"Ob, I'll be the judge, then," was our hero's reply.
T110 shots rang out in rapid succession.
"Young Wild West says he'll be ther jedge!" shouted
Bang!
the big miner."
Another big cracker exploded inside the cave.
"All right! Then we'll surrender."
"Bettee comee outee, allee samee nicee lilee boys!" piped
The crowd linell up on either side of the little op~ning.
the voice of Hop from the outside. "Me likee play um
In lE:ss than half a minute nrown came out.
dlaw pokee with Jli1isler Brown."
He arose to his feet and stood with folded arms.
Crack!
His weapon,s were taken from him, and then he was
Brown fired in the hope of hitting the Chinaman, but quickly bound.
his bullet merely hit the rocky wall of the cave.
One after another, the oLhcr :five came out.
"There were seven of ·em," wasn't there?" asked Big
CHAPTER XII.
·
Jzack.
" rrher gal shot Sparrer, jest as lie was goin' ter grab
CONCLUSIO~.
Nearly the entire population of the mining camp had her," exclaimed one of the gamblers. "He's dead as a
1
door-nail inside."
crossed the creek now.
Everybody knew who and what the gamblers were by
"That is right," spoke up our hero.
this time, and the miners were eager to lynch them.
The six prisoners were marched across the creek and
Though he had been saved :from being robbed by Young lined up in front of the shanty they had constrncted.
Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie, Stephens, the moneyWild was doing considerable thinking while all this was
taking place.
man and speculator, was very bitter against them.
The tenderfoot was one of the last to come over.
He was to be the judge, but he did not feel like conSomeone kindly tied up his head, and he held on to demning the gamblers to death.
the money he had taken from the table.
Though they had tried to kill Arietta in a moment of
Arietta had been escorted across the creek by Wild, desperation, they had failed.
while Hop was working the last of his :fireworks.
That was a charge of attempted murder.
Our hero did not want to kill the men in the cave in
The other two charges were the stealing of A.rietta's
any brutal or savage way.
watch and the attempt to hold up and rob Stephens.
He wanted to get them out and let a jl1dge and jury
Outside of these charges there was nothing against the
try them.
gamblers.
Of course, it was easy enough to in1agine what the verBig Zack insisted on a trial right away.
dict would be.
"All right,'' Wild answered. "Now, since you have seBig Zack was a sort of leader among the miners, and lected me for the judge, I suppose I can pick out the
when he proposed that they stick a fuse in a keg of jury ?"
powder, light it, and then rol it into the cave, a howl
"Sartin," answered the big miner.
of approval went up.
Wild went around among the men and selected those
"Wait, boys," exclaimed Wild, who came across from he thought would deal squarely with the prisoners.
the other side just in time to hear the proposition. "That
There were twelve of them, and he got them to stand in
would be too barbarous. Let us try and think of: another front of the barrel he was to sit upon as the judge of the
way to get them out. Perhaps if you were to tell them court.
that you are going to blow them. up with powder they
More lamps had been brought to the scene, and it was
might surrender.
now almost as light as day.
"Well, all' right, then," answered Big Zack, and getting
Big Zack acted as the prosecutor.
as close to the mouth of the cave as he dared, he yelled
"Jedge," said he, "here is si::: of ther worst villains
out:
that ever drawed ther breath of life, a-waitin' ter be
"Brown, I've got this business in my hands now, an' I hung!"
want ter tell yer that if yer don't come out an' stand trial
"Make your charge against them," answered .Wild
we've got a keg of powder ready ter roll in there an' blow coolly.
yer inter pieces! Yer want ter make up your ipincl putty 1 "Well, they stole a gal's watch, an' then they stole ther
quick. What do yer say?"
gal herself. Then they held up a man what had a big wad
"Will we have a fair trial?" came the reply from the of money. An' then they steals ther same gal agin an'
g-ambler leader in a voice that trembled slightly.
tried hard ter kill her."
"As fair as was ever held in a minin' camp."
"The girl will step up as the first witness," said Wild,
"If you'll let Young Wild West be judge I'll agree to who made up his mind to run the court in accordance :witli
surrender," came the answer. "I put enough faith in J his ways of thinking.
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Arietta stepped forward.
"That is fair enough,'' retorted the leader of the gamblers. "I'll guarantee you, Young Wild West, that if I
She told just what had happened to her.
"Where is the man who twice caught you and carried ever get the chance to do you a good turn I'll do it, whether I'm living an honest life or not. You can depend on
you across the creek?" Wild asked.
that. I only hope I will get the chance to do you a good
"He is dead," was the reply.
"All right. That removes the charge against the rest tiun. When I named this shanty the Square Deal House'
of them, then. They simply helped to get you over the I didn't mean that anybody would get a square deal here.
I never knew what a square deal was until to-night. You
creek the second time you were taken there, I believe."
have taught me what it was!"
"Yes."
"Well, Mr. Prosecutor, you will have to change the
Brown did not linger long after that.
He mounted his horse, and so did the rest.
charge. Make it that these six men assisted and willingly
Then they rode out of the camp, taking the trail to
acted in conjunction with the ll!an wl10 stole the girl the
second time."
Cheyenne.
"All right,'' retorted Big Zack; "you're ther jedge."
It was shortly after this that a curious sort of singing
· He scratched his head, as though he did not just know was heard in the camp.
what to clo about it.
"It's Hop on a drunk!" exclaimed Cheyenne Charlie.
"'l'hat will do for the first witness," said Wild. "Mr. "How in thunder did he git it so quick? He was jest as
Stephens, step up."
sober as he could be when he was shootin' off them fireStephens did so.
crackers in ther cave over there."
"What charge clo you make against these villains?"
They walked over to the saloon where Hop had first
"They tried to rob me-or three of them did,'' was the played cards with Brown. a ·1 fn1rnd the Celestial doing
reply.
a qong-and-dance.in front of the building.
"Which are the three?"
The miners ~ were grinning an cl cheering him on, and
"I don't know. They wore masks at the time."
everybody was in a good humor.
'"rhat is all. I happen to know myself that three of
"Me allee light !" yelled Hop. "Me allee samee Young
them did try to rob the witness," our hero went on, ad- Wild West! Me shootee likee bully boy with um glassee
dressing the jury, "but since they did not rob him, you eye! Hoolay!"
H e b ecame so exc1'ted th at h e f ell down th en, an d th e
can't call it a crime. I recommend that you bring in a
verdict of attempted robbery and helping in a case of I crowd started to pull him into the saloon to give him more
abduction."
tanglefoot.
Then the jury began to deliberate.
But Wild gently remonstrated with them, and succeedIt did not take them long to find a verdict.
ed
in getting the Chinaman away from them.
'11 he miner who had been selected as the foreman stepped
Hop had been of great service to them in getting Arietta
up to Wild and said:
out of the cave, but he would get under the in:fh1ence of
"We bring in a verdict of guilty, jedge.''
liquor, and there seemed to be no way of stopping him.
"All right. Then the sentence of the court is that the
The next morning Wila gave the money he had lost
six men be given two hours to settle up their business in
back to the tenderfoot.
this town and get out of it!"
Then there ensued a lively time.
He only took what he had put in. the pot hirnseH, and
More than half the men were opposed to the verdict. the rest was handed over to Hop.
B11t Wild made it his bu sine~s tq go among them, with
It belonged to the Chinaman, if it did to anybody, for
Stephens and Arietta to back him, and put out the arga- it was he who had first held Young Wild West's Royal
ment that they were the only ones who had been endan- Flush.
THE END.
gercd, and that they ought to have the right to decide lhe
question.
Read "YOUNG WILD WEST AND THE PRAIRIE
It . was near midnight before it was settled that the verPIRATES
; OR, THE FIGHT FOR THE BOX OF
dict and sentence should stand.
GOLD,''
which
will be the next number (209) of "Wild
Then the prisoners were liberated.
Stephens came up and offered Brown what it had cost West Weekly."
him to put up his shanty, and the shanty was sold right
t11en and there.
SPEOIAJ_, NOTICE : All back numbers of this weekly
"Now, Brown,'' said \Vild, "I suppose you 11ave me to
thank for saving you and your friends. I don't know are always in print. I£ you cannot obtain them from any
\rhethcr you appreciate it or not, but I want to tell you newsdealer, send the price in money or postage stamps by
one thing ! If I ever run a'cross either of you again and mail to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBLISHER, 24 UNION
finll that you are not living honest lives I am going to SQUARE, NEW YORK, and you will receive the copies
shoot you dead!"
[ you order by return mail.

Fame and Fortune Weekly
STORIES OF BOYS WHO MAKE MONEY
By A

SELF-MADE MAN
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32 Pages of Reading Matter

Handsome Colored Covers

A NEW ONE ISSUED EVERY FRIDAY

PRICE 5 CENTS A COPY

I

This Weekly contains interesting stories of smart boys, who win fame and fortu ne by their ability to t ake advantage c•
passing opportunities. Some of these stories are founde d on true incidents in the lives of our most successful self-mall '
men, and show how a boy of pluck, perseverance and brains can become famous and wealthy. Every · one of this seriec>
contains a good moral tone which makes "Fame and Fortune Weekly" a magazine for the home, although each numb'Clr
is replete with exciting adventures. The stories are the very best obtainable, the illustrations are by expert ar tists. and
every effort is constantly
being made to make it the best weekly on the news stands. Tell your friends a bout it.
.
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29 A Sure Winner; or, The Boy Who Went Out With a Circus.
1 A Lucky Deal; or, The Cutest Boy In Wall Street.
30 Golden l"leece; or, The Boy Brokers of Wall Street.
2 Born to Good Luck ; or, The Boy Who Succeeded.
31 A Mad Cap Scheme ; or, The Boy Treasure Hunters of Cocos Island.
8 A Corner In Corn ; or, How a Chicago Boy Did the Trick.
32 Adrift on the World; or, Working His Way to Fortune.
' A Game of Chance; or, The Boy Who Wou Out.
II Hard to Beat; or, The Cleverest Boy In Wall Street.
33 Playing to Win; or, 'l'he Foxiest Boy in Wall Street.
6 Building a Railroad; or, The Young Contractors of Lakeview.
34 'l'atters; or, A Boy from the Slums.
7 Winning His Way; or, The Youngest Editor in Green River.
35 A Young Monte Cristo; or, The Richest Boy In the Wor!J.
8 The Wheel of Fortune ; or, The Record of a Self-Made Boy.
36 Won by Pluck; or, The Boys Who Ran a Railroad.
9 Nip and Tuck; or, The Young Brokers of Wall Street.
37 Beating the Brokers; or, The Boy Who "Cou ldn't be Done."
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11 A Lucky Penny ; or, The Fortunes of a Boston Boy.
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12 A Diamond In the Rough; or, A Brave Boy' s Start in Life.
41 Boss of the Market ; or, The Greatest Boy in Wall Street.
13 Baiting the Bears; or, The Nerviest Boy in Wall Street.
14 A Gold Brick; or, The Boy Who Could Not be Downed.
42 The Chance of His Life ; or, '£he Young Pilot of Crystal Lake.
15 A Streak of Luck; or, The Boy Who Feathered His Nest.
43 Striving for Fortune; or, From Bell-Boy to Mill ionaire.
16 A Good Thing; or, The Boy Who ll!ade a Fortune.
44 Out for Business; or, The Smartest Boy in Town.
17 King of the Market; or, The Young Trader in Wall Street.
45 A Favorite of Fortune; or, Striking It Rieb in Wall Stueet.
18 Pure Grit ; or, One Boy in a Thousand.
46 Through Thick and Thin ; or, The Adventures of a Smart Boy.
19 A Rise in Life; or, The Career of a Factory Boy.
47 Doing His Level Best ; or, Working His Way Up.
20 A Barrel of Money; or, A · Bright Boy in Wall Street.
48 Always on Deck ; or, The Boy Who Made His Mark.
21 All to the Good ; or, From Call Boy to Manager.
49 A Mint of Money; or, The Young "Vall Street Broker.
22 How He Got There; or, The Pluckiest Boy of Them All .
50 The Ladder of l<'amc; or, From Office Boy to Senator .
23 Bound to Win ; or, The Boy Who Got Rich.
51 On the Square; or, The Success of aR Honest Boy,
24 Pushing It Through; or, The Fate of a J,ucky Boy.
52 After a Fortune; or, The Pluclciest Boy in the West.
25 A Born Speculator; or, The Young Sphinx of Wall Street.
53 Winning the Dollar s; or, 'l'he Young Wonder of Wall Streeb,
26 'l'he Way to Success; or, The Boy Who Got There.
5!1 Making His Mark; or, The Boy Who Became. President.
27 Struck Oil ; or. The Boy Who Made a Million.
28 A Golden Risk ; or, The Young Miners of Della Cruz.

For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent t o any address on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage stamps, ny.

24 Union Squa.re, New York.
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THE STAG E.

No. ±1. T H J!l ~OYS OF NEW YORK END MEN'S JOK EJ
BOOK.-Contammg a great variety of the latest jokes used by the
m?st famous en? men. No amateur minstrels is complete without
this wonderfnl httle book.
No .. 4~. THE ~OYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.Contai~mg a vaned asso,rt~e n t of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch
and Irish. Also end mens Jokes. Just the thing fo r home amusement ·a nd amateu r shows.
. No. 45. 'J,'BE B9YS OF ~EW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE
:AND JOKJ!.J BQOK.:--Somethmg new and very instructive. -Every
boy . s~ould obtam t his ~ook, as it contains fu ll instructions for or·
gam zmg an amateur mmstrel troupe.
No. 65. MULDOON'S JOKES.-This is one of the most original
joke ~ooks ever :rnblishe~, and it is brimful of wit and humol'. It
contams a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of
T er rence Muldoon, the gl'eat wit, humorist, and practical joker of
t he ?ay. Every boy .who can enjoy a good substantial joke should
obtam a copy immediately.
No._ 79. HQW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.-Containing complete mstruct1ons how to make up for various characters on the
s,tage.; tog~ther with the duties of the Stage l\fanager, Prompter,
~cemc Artist.and Proper ty Man. By a prominent Stage l\lanager.
N?· 80. GUS WILLIAMS' JOKEJ BOOK.-Containing the latest Johes, anecdot ; and funny stories of this world-renowned and
ever popula r ~cr'.Ilf:ln \,Comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome
colored cover contammg a half-tone photo of the autho1-.

HOUS EKEEPIN G.
No. 16. HOW T O KEEP.'. WINDOW G.A.RDEJN.-Containing
full instructions for constructing a window garden either in town
or country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful
fl owers a t home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub·
lished.
No. 30. HOW TO COOK.-One of the most instructive books
on cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats
fish, game, and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular
cooks.
No. 37. HOW T O KEEP HOUSill.-It contains information for
everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you bow to
make a lmost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments
bracket s, ce ments, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds.'

ELECT RICAL.

No: 31. HQW T9 BECO;\IE A SPEAK E R.-Conta ining foo~
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requ isite to become
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also con taining gems from
a.II the popular '.l-uthors 9f p rose and poetry, a r ranged in the most
simple and concise manner possible.
No. 49. _HOW TO DEBA'£E.-Giving r ules for conducting debates, outlines fo r debates, questions fo1· d iscussion a nd the best
source11 for procuring inforII\ation on the questions given.

SOCIETY.

No. 3. FJ;OW T O J!'L~R'l'.-'.rhe a r ts and wiles of flirtation art
fully explumed by this httle book. Besides the various methods of
ha.r.dkerchief .. fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it conlams a full list of the language and sentiment of flowe rs which is
in.terestiog to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happy
without one.
No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new a nd handsoma
l~ttle _book just i sued ~Y l!~r~nk Tousey. It con tains full instructions m the art of dancmg, etiquette in the ball-room and at part ies
how to dress, and full directions for calling off in a ll popular squar~
dances.
No. ~· HOW TQ MAKE LOVE.- A complete guide to love,
courl~hip and marriage, giving sensible advice rules and etiquet t e
to be obsened, with many curious and interesting things n ot gen•
trally known .
No. 17. ~OW TO DRESS.-Containing f ull i nstruction in the
art o~ dressmg and appea~ing well at home and a broad, giving the
selections of color!l,•material, and how to have them made up.
J:ifo. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTI FUL.-One of the
brightest an~ most valuable little books ever given t o t he world.
Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both ma le and
female. '£he secret is simple, and a lmost costless. Read this book
and be convinced how to become beautiful.

BIRDS AN D ANIMALS.
No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.-Handsomely illustrated and
containing full instructions for the management a nd training of the
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet~pa r roti.etc.
No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, .t'IGEON S A 1 D
RABBITS.-A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illustrated. By Ira Drofraw.
No. 40. HOW '£0 l\IAKE AND SET TRAPS.- Including hints
on bow to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds.
~lso bow to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Har rington
Keene.
No. 50. HOW TO STUFF TIIRDS AND ANI MALS.-A
valuable bobk, giving instructions in collecting, prepa l'ing, mountini
and preserving birdc, animals and insects.
No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE P !'JTS.-Glving complete information as to the manner and method of ra ising, keeping,
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving full
!nstructi.ons for m:ikin$ cages, etc. Fully explained by t wenty-eight
illustrations, makmg 1t the most complete book of the kind ever
published.

No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE EJLECTRICI TY.-A de11cri ption of the wonderfu l uses of electricity and electro magnetism·
t ogether with full instructions fo r making Electric Toys, Batteries:
etc. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D . Containing over fifty ii·
lust rations.
No. 64. H OW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.-Conta!ning fu ll directions for making electrical machines, induction
coils, dynamos. and many novel toys to be worked by electricity.
By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated.
No. 67. HO"\Y TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.-Containing a
MISCELLANEOUS.
large collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks,
No. 8 . HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST ,_..A useful and in·
.
to&ether with illustrations. By A. Anderson.
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also experiments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, a nd directions for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. This
E NTE RTA 1NM ENT.
No. 9. HOW T O BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.-By Harry book cannot be equaled.
No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.-A complete hand-book for
Kennedy. The secret giveu away. Every intelligent boy reading
this book of inst r uctions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- making all kinds of candX· ice-crean1r..syrup~essences, etcu etc.
No. 84. ·HOW •.ro B.wCOl\fE AN A UTttOR.-Containing full
t udes every night with his wonderfu l imitations), can master the
art, and create any a moun t of fun for h imself and friends. It is the information regarding choice of subjects, the use of wo1·ds a nd the
of preparing and submitting manuscript. A lso conta ining
manner
it.
in
fun)
(of
millions
there's
and
ublished,
p
ever
erea test book
No. 20. H OW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.-A valuable information as to the neatness, legibility and genera l comvery valuable litt le book just published. A complete compendium position of manuscript, essential to a successful author. By Prince
of games, sport9, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable ·Hiland.
for pa r lol' or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the · No. 38. HOW TO BEC01\fE YOUR OWN DOCTOR-A wonderful book. containing usehl and practical information in the
money than any book published.
No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAl\,ES.-A complete and useful little treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common t o every
book, containing the rules and r~gulations of billiards, bagatelle, family. Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general complaints.
backga mmon, croqu t. d minoes, etc.
No. 55. HOW T O COLLECT STAMPS AND COI N S .-ConN o. 36. HO'Y 0 ~: OLVE CONUNDRUl\IS. -Containing all
the lea ding conun rlrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches taining valuable information regard ng tl.e collecting a nd arranging
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrat.d.
and witty sayings.
No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETEC'rIVE.-By Olt: K ing B rady,
No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS .-A complete and handy little
book, ~ iving the rnles and full directions for playing Euchre, Crib- the world-known detective. I n which he lays down some valu able
bage, Casino, Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker and sel.lsible rules fol' beginners, and also rela tes some advent ures
Au ction Pitch. All Fours. anrl. many other popu lar games of cards. and experiences of well-knqwn detectives.
No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.-Con t ainNo. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Containing over three hun·
dred interesting puzz lrs and conundrums, with key to same. A ing usefu l information regarding the Camera and bow to work it;
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and other
complete book. E'ully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. D e W.
Abney.
ETI QUETTE.
No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POI NT MI LITARY
No. 13. HOW T O DO IT ; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.-It
Is a great life secret, and one that every yo ,rng man desires to know CADIDT.-Containing full explanations how to gain admittance,
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Post
all abou t. There's happiness in it.
No. 33. HOW TO BEHA VE.-Containing the rules and etiquette Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy should
of good society and the easiest and most approved methods of ap- know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, a u thor
pearing to good advant a ge a t parties, balls, the theatre, church, and of "How to Become a Naval Cadet."
No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CAD ET.-Complete inin the dr awing-room.
structions of bow to ~ain admission to the Annapolis Naval
DECLAMATIO N .
Academy. Also containmg the course of instr ucti on, description
No. 27. tlOW T O R ECITE AND BOOK OF R ECITATIONS. of grounds and buildings, historical sketch. and everything a boy
-Containing the most popular sele".!tions in use, comprising Dutch should know to become an officer in the Un it ed States Navy. Comdialect, French dia lect , Ya nkee and Irish dialect pieces, together pi led and written by Lu Senarens, author of "How to Become a
West Point Military Cadet. "
•ith many standard readings.

PRI CE 10 CEN TS· EACH, OR 3 F OR 25 CEN TS.
Address FRANK TOUSEY, P ublisher, 24 Union Squal'e, New

York.
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Books Tell

You

Everything I
I

!. COMPLETE SET IS A REGULAR ENCYCLOPEDIA!
Each book consists of sixty-four pages, printed ob good paper,_in clear type and neatly bound in an attractive, illustrated covet'.
Most of the books are also profusely illustrated, and all of the subJects treated upon are explained in such a simple manner that alJ1'
child. can thoroughly understand them. Look over the list as classified and see if you want to know anything about the subjedll
mentioned.
THESE BOOKS ARE FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS OR WILL BE SENT BY MAIL TO ANY ADDRESS
FROM THIS OFFICE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, TEN CENTS EACH, OR ANY THREE BOOKS FOR TWENTY-FIVE
CENTS. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME ·AS MONEY. Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, N.Y.
N<?. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.-Em·
MESMERISM.
bracml? all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, with il·
No. 81. HOW TO MESMERIZE.-Containing the most ap- Justrat1ons.
By .A. Anderson.
proved methods of mesmerism ; also how to cure a ll kinds of
.TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.diseases by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. Ily Prof. Leo ,.., No.. 7_7. HOW
li<>ntam1~l? deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurora
Hugo Koch, A. C. S., author of "How to Hypnotize," etc.
and mag1c1ans. .Arranged for home amusement. Fully illustrated.

PALMISTRY.

MAGIC.
No. 82. HOW TO DO PALM~STRY.-Containing the most ap·
No. ?· HOW TO DO TRICKS.-The great book of magic and
proved methods of reading the lines on the hand, together with
a full explanation of t heir meaning. Also explaining phrenology, card tricks, containing full instruction on all the leading card tricks
and the key fo r telling character by the bumps on the head. By of the day, also the most popular magical illusions as performed by
·?ui: lea~ing magicians ; every boy should obtain a copy of this book,
.
Leo Hugo Koch, A. C. S. Fully illustrated.
as it will both amuse and instruct.
HYPNOTISM.
No._ 22. HO~ TO DO SECOND SIGHT.-Heller's second sight
No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZFJ.-Contaibing valuable and in- explamed bJ: bis former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how
structive information regarding the science of hypnotism. A'lso the secret dialogues were carried on between the magician and the
explaining the most approved methods which are employed by the boy on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only
leading hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S.
authentic explanation of second sight.
No. 43. HOW TO BECOME A l\IAGICIAN.-Containing the
SPORTING.
assortment of magical illusions ever placed before the
gran~est
No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.-The most complete public. .Also
tricks with cards. incantations, etc.
hunting and fishing guide eve.r published. It contains full in68. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TlUCKS.-Containing over
structions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fisbit g, oneNo.
hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals.
together with descriptions of game and fish.
A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated.
' No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.-Fully ByNo.
HOW 'l'O DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.-Containing over
illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat. ~fty of6!:>.
the latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also containFull instructions are given in this little book, together with in- mg the secret
of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson~
structions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating.
. No._ 70. HOW ·To MAKE MAGIC TOYS.-Containing full
No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE. - d1rect1ons
for making Magic 'l'oys and devices of many kinds. B.r.
A complete treatise tm the horse. Describing the most useful horses A. Ande1·son.
·
l!~ully illustrated.
for business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for
HOW TO DO TRICKS WITHNUMBERS.-Showing :
73.
No.
diseases peculiar to the horse.
curious tricks with figures and the magic of numbers. By A. 1
No. 48. HOW 'l'O BUILD AND SAIL dANOES.-A bandy many
·
Fully illustrated.
Anderson.
book for boys, 1~ontaining full directions for constructing canoes
.No. 7.5. HO\Y TO ~ECOME A CONJUROR. - Containin~
and the most p<'pular manner of sailing them. l!~ully illustrated. tr1.cks
Dommos, Dice, pups and Balls, Hats, etc. Embracinc ,
v;;1t1!By C. Stansfield H icks.
thirty-six illustrations. By .A. Anderson.
No. 78. ~qw TO DO '.rHE .BLACK ART.-Containing a com·
FORTUNE TELLING.
No. 1. NAPOLEON'S ORACULUl\I AND DREAM BOOK.- plete descnption of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight of Hand, 1
Con taining the great oracle of human destiny; also the true mean- together with many wonderful experiments. By A. And!!rsou. \
.. ~
ing of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, Illustrat.ed.
. and curious games of cards. A complete book.
MECHANICAL.
No. 23. HOW 'l'O EXPLAIN DREAMS.-Everybody dreams,
No. 29. HOW '.J'O ~ECOM.E. AN I NVENTOR.-Every boJ
from the little child to the aged man and woman. This little book shoul~
ori.gmated. This book explains them!
mv~nt1ons
w
bo·
~now
gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky all, givu~g example~ ID electr1c1ty,
hydraulics, magnetism, optics, .
and unlu cky Jays, and "Napoleon's Oraculum," the book of fate.
mech~mcs, etc. The most instructive book published.
No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.- Every<>ne is desirous of pneumat,ics,
'IO BECOM~ .AN ENGINEER.-Containingfull
knowing what his future life will bring fortl1, whether happiness or . No. 5~. HOW
11;istruct1ons h~w t? proceed ID order to become a locomotive enmisery, wealth or poverty. \' ou can tell by a glan ce at th is little g1!1eer;
for buildi.ng a model locomotive; together
diri;ct1.ons
also
book. Buy one and be> convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell with a full description of
everythmg an engineer shouldi know·
the fortune of you r friends.
. No._ 57. HOW TO MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.~Full ·
No. 76. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.- directions
to mak~ a B!lnjo, Violin, Zi ther, 1Eolian Harp, XyloContaining rules for telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand, phone andhow
musical mstruments; together with a brief deor the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events scription ofother
every musical instrument used in ancient or
nearly
by aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. . Illustrated. By A. Anderson. modern times. Profusely
illustrated. By Algernon S. Fitzgerald,
for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines.
ATHLETIC.
No. ~9._ HOW TO l\IAKE A l\fAG~C :i;.,AN:r'ERN.-Contain ing
No. 6. HOW TO BECOilIE AN ATHL~TE.-Giving full instruction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, a descr1pt1on of the lan tern, together with its history and invention.
full directions for its use and for painting slides. Handsomely
:\.lso,
horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good,
h ealthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can 11lustratecl. By John Allen.
No. 71.. HOW .TO DO MECH;ANICAL. TRICKS.-Containini;
become sti·ong anJ healthy by following the instructions contained
complete mstruct1ons for performmg over sixty Mechanical Tricks.
in this little book.
A. Anderson. l!'ully illustrated.
By
No. 10. HOW TO BOX.-Tbe art of self-defense made easy.
C ontaining over thi r ty illustrations of guards, blows, and the ditferLETTER WRITING.
en t positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.-.A. most comthese useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box
plete li ttle book, containing full directions for writing love-letters
without a n instructor.
No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.-Containing full and when to use them, giving specimen' letters for yo ung and old'.
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.-Giving
Instructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises.
E mbracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. complete instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subjects';
also letters of introduction. notes and requests.
A bandy and useful bool!'..
No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLEMEN.No. 34. HOW TO FENCE.-Containing fu ll instruction for
on all subjects·
f~ncing and the ilse of the brciadswo!"d; also instruction in archery. Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen
'
giving sample letters for instruction.
also
D escribed wi th twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best
No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS.-A wonderful little
positions in. ten ting. A complete book.
book, tell.Ing you how to write to yo~ r sweetheart, your father,
TRICKS WITH CARDS.
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, m fact, everybody and anyNo. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.-Containing body you wisb to write to. Every young man and every young
explanations of die general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable lady in the land should have this book.
No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS C(JRRECTLY.-Conto card tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, artd not requiring
aleight-of-band; of tricks involving sleight-of-band, or the use of taining full instructions for writing letters OD almost any subject•
also rules for PUD.1;~\\MiOll. ~iid composition, with specimen letters'.
11>0cially prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. Illustrated.
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